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THE EXILE: 



9i ^om* 



<' Tis pleasant, by the cheerful hearth, to hear 
Of tmnpests, and the dangers of the deep, 
And pause at times, and feel that we are safe ; 
Then listen to the perilous tale again, 
And with an eager and suspended soul. 
Woo terror to delight us. — But to hear 
The roaring of the raging elements— 
To know all human skill, all human strength. 
Avail not — to look round, and oolj see 
The mountain.waTe incumbent with its weight 
Of bursting waters, o'er the reding bark , 
God, this is indeed a dreadful thing ! 
And he who hath endured the horror once 
Of such an hour, doth never hear the storm 
Howl round his home, but he remembers it. 
And thinks upon the sufiering mariner !" 

S(nethiy*8 Modoc* 



( vi. ) 



T%tfcUomng appeared lately in vneofihe Hampshire Papers^ 
under the head of ^^ Naval Intelligence^" 



^ In a gale of wind, on the 29th of August last, the Athol, a 
ship of eight hundred tons, hound to the East Indies, was wrecked 
under Cape Hanglip, on the southern coast of Africa, and OYeiy soul 
on hoard, but one, perished. 

^ This, taken altogether, is perhaps the most melancholy incident 
of the kind it has ever been onr lot to record* The tfommander of the 
Tessel had two daughters with him, both lovely young vromen, who 
were proceeding to a relative in India, where th^ were to be united 
to two of their shipmates, one of whom is the unh^ipy survivor of 
the wreck. 

^ It i^ppears that the ship left the Motherbank on the 14th of 
May, and readied Madeira on the 27th of the same laonth ; and that, 
after remaining some days longer than was intended, in the h<^ of the 
wind, which had shifted, again becoming fiiir, they finally sailed from 
the Island on the 9th of June. Baffling variable weather attended 
them to latitude 830 28^8. longitude !?> 40^ E. when a tremendous 
galesetin from the northward. The ship, at the very commencement 



(viL) 

of it, was thrown upon her beam-endsy but righted, upon the nuten- 
mast being cut away ; with the additional loss, however, of her fore- 
topmast and all her boats. Aft«r scudding for aboat seyoi hoon, the 
wind shifted to the westward ; and in about foor more, with additional 
iiiiy, to the southward ; when, being taken aback, the mainmast went 
over the quarter, carrying twelve hands with it : the foresail soon after 
blew from the yard. This was about midnight ; within half an hoar 
afler which, the lightning shewed a mountainous coast ahead. The 
slup, totally unmanageable, was soon among the breakers, and, in a 
few minutes more, was gone. — ^The sole survivor was discovered on 
the shore on the following morning, in a state that excited the liveliest 
sympathy of those whose timely aid restored him to existence : nothing, 
however, could induce him to quit that part of the coast for many 
weeks afWwards."* 



* ^sniliMquMttlyiafttfae Caps of Good HopeliHr hii original dwlinations 
Kxm after his arrival at whidi, he is suppoaed to have written the following poem, 
deicr^ve of the ill-fated voyage. 
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Canto ^t jFfrst. 



xllGH swells the Trumpet's note upon the gale. 
Rousing the sleeping Echoes of the vale ! 
Wide sweeps the thundering Cannon's deafening n 
Through every cavern of Britannia's shore ! 
Those strains of triumph, floating on the air 
To Heaven, that knew, and made their cause its cai 
Waft a whole Nation's thanks to Him on high, 
Wliose arm hath crown'd their land with victory ! 
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It is a joyous sound ; and all the soul 
Expands in raptures that defy controul ! 

Why, when a grateful realm's united voice 
Prodaims the happy mandate — to rejoice, 
la sorrow heard i' It is the passing knell 
That tolls a. parted spirit's last farewell .' 
That slow procession, breaking on the sight, 
Arrsy'd, so sadly, in the garb of night. 
Bespeaks some fellow-mortal snatch'd away, , 
Denied to share the glories of the day. — .1, 

Mysterious Powers! it is Matilda's bier ! .r 

Hath grief already laid Matilda here? . _ 

Ah ! who shall foster now that infant train. 
That still implores a mother's love, in vain, 1 

That mother Bed — to join their father slain ? 
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It is & (lolefiil sight ; and every eye. 
And every heart, dissolvea in sympathy ! 

Oh War ! thou art indeed a bitter ciirse ! 
Demanding loftier thought, and bolder verae. 
Than e'er my humble Muse presumed to try, 
To tell thy horrors with fidelity ! 
To paint the crimson'd plain — Death stalking o'er 
Sons, brothers, husbands, fathers, bathed in gore ; 
To give the varied agony that fills 
Each writhing visage, where convulsion thrills 
Through every nerve ; to mark the dying gasp^ 
The shiver'd blade, still strain'd in Valour's grasp ; 
The last faint accent as the soul recedes ; 
The lengthen'd anguish as in life it bleeds— 
The lingering wretch unheeded in the field. 
The tortured spirit still forbid to yield ; 




Thirst — maddeniDg thirst— with wild imploring cry ; 

The shatter'd limb, with fever's haggard eye 

Beseeching ileath, release— 'oh any thing 

But this intolerable suffering ?' 

Whst ECenea — what pitnmt ficenea — miglit swell the theme. 

And furnish sorrow to Compsaaion's dream ! 

Before the Hero's coniecrated name 
Is Spread, immortal, by the trump of Fame, 
How many a gallant heart mnit Cease to beat ! 
How dire a carnage quench the battle's heat ! 
How many a victim to another's doom 
Seek, like Matilda, solace in the tomb ! 
How many thousands, like her orphans, join. 
To mourn the laurels that his brows entwine ! 
How many grieis, untold, might serve to show 
The close alliance Triumph bears to Woe I 
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Thia is thy work. Ambition ! 'tis thy breath 
ThAt sounds the charge, to battle, and to death .' 
Thine is the voice that tells the peaceful world 
The banner of Deatruction is unfiirl'd ! 
That bidi the martyr to a fool's caprice 
Rush to the field, a wilhng sacrifice ; 
Foreake his cheerful home ; to slaughter haste — 
To gain a desert, or subdue a waste ! 

But e'en when War, and all its miseries cease ; 
And States, exhausted, renovate in peace ; 
When smiling Plenty decks the land around; 
And Health and Labour at her side are found : 
When rustic Pleasure leads again her train. 
To share the moonlight revels of the pltun ; 
When Commerce takes the helm, and guides her store, 
FeadesB of luriting foes, from shore to shore ; 




i 



k 



When Triumphs cease to bid Affection weep; 
And every meaner Passion's luU'd to sleep ; — >^$ 
Ambition, still the same, tho' changed her guuey>^ 
Eeatless remaing ; and happiness denies. ^t 

Some f'ever'd wretch her proffer'd cup receives— 
Imbibes an added thirst, that nought relieves ; 
And, yielding to the influence of the draught, 
Repeats the poison he's already quaff 'd ; ' ^ 

Till, frensied with the lust of future fame. 
He fires a temple,' to obtain a name. 

How many, bless'd with competence and health. 
The last forego, to make the former wealth ; ' V'^ 
Forsake their country ; fly to tainted shores ; '" 

And die, at last, recounting uaelcBs stores — 
The tasteless fruit of early discontent. 
And cull'd, too lale, unshared, in banishment 1 
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Where Vecta," like a fairy garden, lies. 
Unfolding countless beauties to the skies. 
Contentment, once — adored in every grove — 
Her simple altar raised ; nor wisb'd to rove ; 
Through each new season of the circling year. 
Her votaries throng'd to pay their homage there : 
Spring heard the voice of Joy her welcome sing ; 
And Summer's love-notes bade the vallies ring ; 
And ruddy Autumn, with her lavish store. 
Beguiled old Winter of the frown he wore. 
The happy children of the favour'd isle 
Repaid the grateful influence with their smite; 
Aa, blithly yielding to the magic sway. 
They care defied, and caroll'd life away. 

And I was one of these — till lying Fame, 
And fell Ambition, and pale Avarice came. 



^ 



L. 



J 



10 THB EXILE. Gajtto I. 



And drove Contentment horn the hallow'd shade ; 
Seduced her votaries^ and expell'd the maid; 
And lured to exile those who ne'er^ heSote, 
Had own'd a wish beyond their native shore. 



THE EXILE. 



Farkwell, my tuantry ! Albion, fare thee well I 
The die is cast ! — In other clitneB to dwell, 
In search of undeaired wealth, 1 go — 
A stranger to the wish that wills it so. 
Vecta, loved Isle, adieu ! and can it be 
That I am doom'd to say adieu to thee > 
To thee, that, e'en from infancy, hast been 
Of all my sporta and joys, the smiling scene ; 
Where every stream that flows, and every dale 
That blends its fragrance with the summer gale ; 
And every well-known path, bo oft that led 
To Mirth's glad haunt, or Sorrow's lowly shed. 
Some fresh remembrance of the past revives ; 
Some new emotion to the bosom gives. 
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My happy home !^-down, down^ thoa swelling hesrt ! 

Betray not aught to those from whom I part ! 

Conceal thy throbbings from a Mother^s eye ! 

Her's is^ alas, sufficient agony ! 

Anguish unspeakable ! — ^What pen hath power 

To paint the hopeless misery of that hour. 

That tears a mother from her child's embrace ? 

Drives both to sudden solitude, to trace 

On memory's tablet, each fond, tender tie-— 

Each little bond of love, so cruelly. 

At once dissolved ?— 'Twas mine, so Fate decreed. 

At every riven heart-string thus to bleed ; 

Mine was the doom, ere life had yet unveil'd 

One foe of that drear host that soon prevail'd ; 

Ere yet the name of grief had met the ear. 

Or trouble's source had lent the eye a tear ; 



Canto I, THKEXll.r. 13 

When itll around was happiness and joy. 

The breast elate in glndnesa ; no alloy ' 

From care or thought ; the world — all — held to be 

Partakers in the aoul's festivity ; — 

From this bright dream of bliss, mine was the doon 

To wake to scenes of ever-living gloom ; 

One, l&st, short heaven of ecstasy to know. 

And then to sink for ever, lost in woe. 

But turn, my Muse ! another theme pursue ! 
An exile's varied dangers bring to view 1 
Tell how, bereft of country, kindred, home, 
And on the faithless ocean doom'd to roam, 
j>i Each solitary horror of the main 

He knew I In untried numbers raise the s 
And, tho' the subject of thy song appear 
Hush and ungrateful to the soflen'd ear 
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Of those whci, happy, never dared, like 
The endleas perils or the changing sea ; 
Yet, still, the melancholy tale rehearse I 
Paint each new terror in such i^thfiil t< 
Ab, were the dead altow'd to quit their chain, 
And, from their watery cells, to rise again, 
AH might the gloomy picture recognise ; 
Beliold the scene revived before their eyes ; 
Peel— all tliey felt, the shuddering senses fill 
And memory at the dread resemblance thrill I 

Say who, now sunk to rest, those horrors shared. 
With him, who, in the gulf of death, was spared. 
From black oblivion to preserve what, now. 
Still calls the drop of anguish to his brow ! 

Amid those now for ever gone, say who 
First claim'd obedience firom a willing crew— 
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As brave a band as deatiny e'er aent '' ' 

To meet miafortune on their element J 

O'er these what veteran chieftain held command ! 

Whom had the^ follow'd from their native land, 

Across the watery desert, to attain 

That which allured them from their homes again ! 

Yet, think not Bordid Avarice e'er drove 
These, and their gallant leader, thus to rove ! 
No ! stem Necessity o'er each held sway ; <■ - in 
And every fond affection bade ' obey.' i.iiiu. it 

Well knew the widow'd partner, left behind, ,ti& , . 
Whde sadly listening to the sighing wind, 
Aa, round her, her unconscious offspring slept. 
Heedless what dangers o'er the ocean swepttiAi^ ,t. 
How much depended on their sire's return, , 
Beyond the blighted love herself should mourn ; 
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While Poverty, with haggard eye, look'd down ; 
Grinn'd at tlie blast, and claim'd them as hia own. 

Medina's wave rolls, slowly, to the aea ; 
As if enamour'd of the scenery 
That crowns her sylvan bank, she stopt to gaze. 
And softly murmur forth her meed of praise. 
There, sweetly shelter'd from the prying eye 
Of vain, intrusive curiosity. 
Rose Alfred's roof — conspicuous, in each part^<| 
Luxuriant nature, join'd to modest art. 
There, while the graceful matron ruled the board, 
Exulting in the presence of her lord. 
Her swelling heart would force th' unbidden sigh. 
As, gaiing on the lovely family 
That shared its care, she thought of that sod day 
When half her treasure should be borne sway. 



For, though on AllVed Coramerce qtill had amileil. 
And with success each tedious voyage beguiled ; 
Yet, when the many who now claim'd a share. 
Partook the hard-eani'd gains of weary care, 
He saw, with mute regret, continued toil 
Alone, the threats of penury would foil ; 
And Hidcen'd as he pictured them forlorn. 
Himself— their source of all^for ever gone. 
Silent, be ponder'd o'er the bitter theme — 
His only daily thought — his nightly dream — 
Till drawn, reluctant, to the heartless plan 
Which Prudence offer'd, thus his counsel ran : — 

" Augusta ! from the hour when first mine eye 
" Dwelt on thy youthful charms in ecstasy, 
" To this sad moment, when I love thee more 
" Than, declc'd in all thy charms, I loved before, 





"So eft, aadrtwA'dmjhtffjhamemimit . ^ ^ ^ 
" Yet, ma^ not Hearen wHfabold iti wing eani^ . 
" Let tleatb pnvaQ ?— 4be very thoi^f s despiir L , 



" For who, thy Alfred gone, would cherish thee? 
*' Who succour our defenceless progeny ? 
" Oh ! none ! and, hopeless poverty your doom, 
" You'd ask, as Mercy's gift, an early tomb. 

" To ward the misery thus timely seeQj p-V " 
" Ere distance, and the ocean intervene, ^M * 

" My guiding angel prompts what, yet, I fear, 'fl • 
" Will sound but rudely to a mother's ear ; 
" Yet calm reflection, though the heart be rent, 
" May teach to bear the wound, and win consent; 
" Nerve thee against a mother's fears to strive, 
" And lure thee to the sad alternative. '' 

" Yon spreading Elm by raging winds oppress'd,'' 
" We cut each weightier branch to save the rest ; 
" Part, in the hour of hard necessity, ' 

g honours, to preserve the tree ; "*' 
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" But leave its tender scions, to display 

' As proud a shade, on some yet distant day :- 

" Thus would thy Alfred, ere by Fortune nuum'^ 

" Beduce the object where the blow is aim'd ; 

" Thus would he, ere distress thy bosom rend, 

" And crush the blossoms that on thee depend, 

" Divide thy charge ; and, while these still remain, 

" A solace which thy means may well sustain, 

" Yield to a sister's care these riper flowen — 

" And fairer never gladden'd India's bowers, ^' 

" Or roM in beauty to a summer sky, 

" Than these, though exiled there by poverty. 

" In Laura's bosom, well Augusta knows, 

" No common tide of warm affection flows ; 

" While soothing tenderness and artless grace 

" Well fit her to supply Augusta's place 
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" To tfaoae who, e'en from cKildhood's fretful hour, 
" Ne'er knew the voice to chtde, or brow to lower. 
" Reflect, my Love, how oft I've felt, before, 
" What now I urge — and, urging, moat deplore ! 
" How each succeeding voyage has tried this heart, 
" From all it ever prized condemn'd to part ! 
" And think not Self could ever whisper aught 
" Adverse to thee — in deed— in wish — In thought.' 
" Oh no ! Though sweetly grateful still to hear 
" Their magic voices tailing on the ear — 
" The morning's greeting, and the night's farewell — 
'* Though this half Alfred's sorrows might dispel ; 
" He'd turn to those away ; and that alloy 

" Would poison all the charm— the bliss destroy 

" But e'en suppose the voyage with joy replete ; 
' How quickly would the transient feeling fleet .' 
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' A few short months, and India's shore we gain ; 
" When solitary care renews its chain, 
" And ends the short reprieve with doubled patn. 
" One only motive leads me to suggest ■tmttl 

" What, midst a sad variety, seems best ; « ttiO 

" One melancholy joy alone I reap^ ' itilW 

" Still to remain their solace on the deep ; .^ | jlQ 
" Still to protect them, till our Laura's arms ^^ff 
" Shield them from danger, and disperse alarms. 
" Then shall thy Alfred with Augusta mourn — 
" Beyond e'en her bereft — beyond e'en her forlorn !" 
Much else he said, which now 'twere vaJn to tell : 
His words at length her every doubt dispel. 
Death smiles triumphant as the pair decide; r «' ^^ ~ 
Their only earthly treasure to divide; . ^^ ^jv 

And grim Deitrucdon flaps his dragon-wii^.,^ ^| 
Marks them his prey, and whets his iron sting. 
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Sweet, beauteous Buffereral fain would Memory trace 
What time, nor absence, ever can efface I 
Fain would she give, to Admiration's ear, 
CharmB, that may never to her sight appear 1 
But vain the wish, her mournful page to fill 
With themes — on which she fondly lingers still ! 
Oh ! could her pen, however faintly, draw 
What still she sees— what, once, with rapture saw ! 
The raven locks that Julia'fl ivory brow 
Shone bright beneath, amid the rose's glow ; 
The soul, that, darting through her ebon eye, 
Sapt every heart with chasten'd ecstasy ; 
The seraph's smile upon her lip that hung ; 
The voice that fell, as angels' harps were strung ; 
The pearly lustre of her skin, that show'd. 
In soft snfiiiuon, every vein that flow'd ; 
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The lovely figure, that, at every turnv' f^ltrtb «|fT 
Seem'd some new attitude of grace to learn : - *.'q1<I 
But no ! and Language where it fail'd before, ' i 
Again its art, unequal, must deplore, ■'' >i liliW 

To paint what Nature, in some lavish hour, < aiH 

Had form'd, as if to rival Julia's power : ' at 

The polish'd forehead, like the throne of Love, '''"^ 
Crown'd by the chestnut shade that waved abovkf ^ 
The Boftly-blushing cheek, as if the Mom "^^ 

Had robb'd the East her favorite to adorn ; ' "** 
Teeth, like the ocean's pearl, that seem'd to dp ' '" 
Their liquid lustre from the coral lip ; wW 

The eye, the radiant index of a mind ' '^ 

With genius glowing, and by truth refined, "^"A 
Diffusing round an animated smile ; 
Fresh from s heart that own'd not — knew not — guile : 



Thus deck'd, the sylph-like form of Emily ■ ''T 
Moved — the &ir queen of youthful symmetry. 

The pUn matured, the sire'a still wavering breast 
With new, unknown forebodings ftlt oppress'd ; 
His was the project ;— 4II of future ill. 
In vain reproach with him would centre still. 
Could half the wealth he ever own'd in thought. 
One little glance at times to come have bought. 
Their doom he'd known ; andj blind to all beside. 
That glance had seized ; and paid the willing bribe. 
But that aU-merdfuI, though dreaded Power, 
Who veils his terrors to the lat«st hour, 
Left hope to cheer him, till its last &int ray, 
Amid the storm extinguish'd, ceased to play. 

Had Heaven but deign'd to grant his wish— rlo aw. 
I But one short summer, through futurity ; 1 <tu^1 
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Had oped the hidden page, and given to read, i^l 
In th«t short space what suffering was decreed ■ ««A 

Y« itill allow'd the wheels of Fate to roll 

Seen, but uncheck'd, approach their destined goal ; 
What lingering torments had he stmlt beneath ! i^ 
What lengtben'd horrors had preceded death t ^ln' 
One yet remains, the cruel list to swell— <«g 
Another rictim to the woes I teU. . nx 

Support this pang, my sooIJ—Uj brother] friend!' 
Hen shall thy form with their's for ev» blend 1< -.1 [ 
For ever present live )— till lift shall cease, 1 rr.A 
And Mercy join us in the land of peace ! 

Oh! 'tis a harsh resolve, to bid the heart I'dft ' 
Keveal its anguish, and ite grief impatti — laiMllU' 
Unfold its tortured fibres, and espoae ' .. .V 

Its hidden writhings — secret, sacred woes : 
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Repeat its tale of joys for ever gone, i.i t<>>f1 

And trace their fading — till it stood, fbrtorni 
Without one stay to rest its hope upon. 
Yetj as it views its sorrows o'er again, 
A nameless pleasure mingles with the pain ; 
The past revives, and all its tokens seem 
Restored-~like phantoms in an exile's dream. 
That rise, and look and breathe of other climes — 
Of home— of fViends — and scenes of other times. 
That live, as once they lived — till all recedes. 
And, woke to sense, again the bosom bleeds. 

To Alfred, second in the Ship's commanil. 
Stood Reginald. From Devon's fruitful land 
He come — repining at inglorious ease — 
To seek new nations, through Atlantic seas; 
To add &esh knowledge to the ample store. 
His eager, grasping mind already bore ; 
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To mark what arts, amid congenial heat, , ^ i^^ 




On India'a plaine had fix'd their gkd retreat ; 


^ 1 


Fearleas of vertic suns, that, ceaseless, glow. 


IT [ 


Fraught with disease, with pestilence, and woe^ 


■■ H 


Fearless of Ocean's frown, which, now, his soul ,^g 


Had braved in every clime, from Pole to Pole— 


-rt 


From where round Greenland's shore the billows i 


■live. 


To where antarctic cold enchains the wave ; 




Eastward, where Egypt's wonders meet the Aie^^^ 


Herself the greatest wonder, as she lies, 


l^ 


The grateful dew of heaven forbid to taate^ 




A smiling garden raid a burning waste;— 


.(1 


Westward, beyond where Darien feels the tides 


„« 1 




,.A '1 


Of seas her slender isthmus scarce divides ; 


To where Alaska's melancholy coast. 


v> 


Amidst impenetrable ice, is lost;— 


..IN 


* 
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All had he view'd ; and India's shores remiun'd 

Alone untrod, of all the globe contain'd. 

That far-famed land when once he should survey. 

He never more from Devon's shades would stray ; 

But, that unseen, when all the world beside 

Had won attention, still, in thought, would chide r 

And ardent zeal replied to each demur; 

While restless longing lent a ready spur ; 

As if to urge him to that fatal bourn 

From which his destiny opposed return. 

No listless wanderer, sated of his home. 
Did Reginald, in search of pleasure, roam; 
But gentle Science took his ofTer'd hand. 
And led him, willing, through each distant land. 
Of more than easy competence possess'd ; 
With health — with all the world holds valued— bless'd; 
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His mind's extensive treasures to improve. 


.,11 


Alone allured him from his home to rove:— 


■ill 


No, not alone ! for Fame, in every port, 


-• 


HiB name had whisper'd ; and each Seaman 


»ught 


To gain that skill, which, there, with manl> 


■ Gense, 








He saw paternal wealthy with honest pride. 




Illume a widoVd mother's drooping age ; 


■rtf 


Recal the past— but still the pang assuage ; 


ImA 


Ab atill she Bcatter'd, in their wonted flow 


»!>Y 


Of fostering bounty, antidotes to woe. 


• «t 


It chanced that Alfred, on his late retui 


,. ■-« , 


Sought tidings of a much-loved friend to learn; """" 1 


On Tamar's^ banks— where Devon's westeri 


,.w,- ' 


Bound by the lucid stream, extends no more 




i 


^ 



There, Reginald, conspicuous, 'mong the Cew . ,1 1 
Hia hoBt's acknowledged worth together drew, 
Firat met hia eye: unlcDowing and unknown. 
They gaaed ; but kindred minds are ever won 
To quick esteem ; and ere Spring's ripen'd charma 
Sank, blushing, into youthful Summer'a arms. 
Friendship a chain had slid around each heart. 
Which death— and only death — had power to part. 

Though Reginald scarce twice twelve years yet bore. 
And Alfred's manhood told as many more. 
Yet was the youth in science bo matured. 
To early, varying dangers, so inured ; 
His every action spoke that settled tone — 
That prompt, yet firm resolve, which age alone. 
And age's practice, is auppoeed to give — 
So rarely found in youthful breasts to live; 
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Himself the po^ where so Ute be taught : 




Mind, genius, soaring b> his bounds of art. 


^ 


Had left the teacher nothing to impart. 


^ 


Hear, ye bless'd Shades ! th" unequal lav 


attend! 


Turn to surviving Sorrow's record ! bend, 




In pleased attention, to the minstrel's tale; 


,^ 


And smile approval— tho' the effort fail 


M 


The lyre to wake to life, in music*B breath ; 


..it 


Or sweep its wild notes to the scene of death ; 


-"M 


As Memory wanders to those happy hours, ^^^^ 


-^ 


Those short but blissful days, that once were outs|^^^H 


Or points to when Destruction rode the ware, 


M 




.«H 




To hsten to the strains of those they love, ^^^^| 





\ 



Then shall the Muse, however small her boost. 
Receive that tribute which ahe v&lues most 

By one at least, who owns a brighter sphere, 
But deems it higher joy to linger here. 
The MuK is loved; nor left, unheard to pin^— 
Not for her merits — but because she's mine. 
Bless'd Spirit, yes ! whene'er 1 touch the lyre, 
I feel thy presence all my soul inspire ; 
Hear thee ; behold thee — as I see thee now ; 
But love revives->~and verse forgets to flow : 
I rise to clasp that seraph form again ; — 
The dream dissolves ; beneath redoubled pain 
I sink — bereft of power to raise the strain ! 

But none remain for whom the Muse would sweej) 
The silent chord. Beneath the mighty Deep- 
Till Heaven the secrets of that Deep disclose'-— 
Sunk in oblivion's shade, the vest repose. 
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I kanr A^ weD ' — diey were ■ gallant crew. 


A> ever OoM to ib bonm drew ! \ 


AcAmm IhM> «>A wfam Instniction's care 


Hid t^tB-a d Am G«nhis plmted there, 




TW Tcnd in her pathless courae to guide ; 


Of nficNu talcDt, manner, &ce, and farm ; 


But racfa « bno, wiun the angry stonn, 


Or wur-s dfcad thnnder, raued thor nalire fire. 


And nerved tbor fiwnw, to conquer, or expire. 


Prepared to act, whate'er th' occasion's need. 




Skilful of nautic arts.— To close the rear. 
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(E^nto t{te ^etontr. 



OcEANl^Thou world of wonders! who shall dare 
Tfa' attempt to tell thy glories ; — or declare 
The terrors of thy frown, when storms o'ercast 
Thy sleeping strength, and rouse thee?— Oh, thou vast 
Thou awful, mighty One ! whose arms embrace 
The earth within their clasp, as deeming apace 
Thine own — thy right, alone, to occupy 
Its wide extremes with thine immensity ! 
If— as 'tis said — within thy rocky cells. 
Beyond the ken of man, a spirit dwells — 



k 
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Far, far away— beneath th' Allantic'B zone- 
To whom the secrets of thy depths are known; 


A — 


...IW 


Oh, bid that Spirit rise ! aod here att«id,-— 
Reveal thy bidden wonders ;— and befiiend 


..mU 


..iiJ 




dCI 


And aid the atifled voice, that pants to sing 


■ma 


Of Thee— aa, there, invisible thou art— 


\— 


A world within a world- thy waters fraught 


-.4W 


With life, and monstrous animation— where 


-«U 


Leviathans, and mighty creatures steer. 


jifT 


With frightful speed, their bulk to middle earth,-— 


And, thence pursue (rolling, in hideous mirth. 






And heaving navies to the tumult shake,) 


•- 1 


Their uncheck'd course to those far distant aeu 


" J 


Whose race, before, were their antipodes 1 


J 




J 
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—And I would know, through that drear cavity, 
What strange and unimagined objects lie. 
Buried for ever — in eternal night — 
Unless, perchance, yielding themselves that light. 
Denied by heaven ; and forming there a day 
Bright as, above, our sunny skies display. 
— And, turning thence, I'd view the mournful bed 
Where silently repose thy victim-dead— 
Unearth'd, as, wearied in their worldly race, fttPR 
They sought beneath thy waves a resting place. 
^^Ah! what wild thoughts arise! what fearful dreams 
Rush on the brain ! — Perhaps — oh, no ! — it seems 
As impiioua thus to think ! — those eyes' soft ray 
Would turn e'en monsters from the spoil away ! 
Oh, Heaven I and did I bid thee. Spirit, come 
To tell of this ?— Hence 1 fly ! and let the gloom 




.^ 



^ 
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Of ignorance live — and mercifully hide ''J, Ital »'i 
The scene of horror ahrouded in thy tide. ■ irff 



Who that beheld thee. Ocean, when the sui 
Gased on itself in what it ahone upon ; 
And; smiling, met thy smile, as if it stood 
Wondering at thy magnificence — thy flood 
Spread tike a mirror o'er the world ; thy voice 
In soft and soothing murmurs, bidding rejoice 
The ear that listen'd, as its music stole 
Upon the sense, and died upon the soul ; — 
Who that had known thee at the evening hour. 
Musing, alone, on some sequester'd shore. 
On which thy little waves, in silvery light. 
So stilly fell— as if engaged by Night 



Canto II- THIl KXILE. U 

To luL thee to repose ;— Who that had seen :'. ' 1C 
The moonbeam tleeping on thy breaat, serene — 
Not e'en a zephyr breathing on the scene ; — 
Oh ! who could think, that thus had view'd thy calm. 
What thou CDuldat be — when rising to the storm. 
Foaming in ire— and threatening earth, and heaven-^ 
Thy features torn — thy strength to frenzy driven-^ 
Thy voice in thunder speaking— sea and sky 
Flaming in blasting light — quench'd suddenly 
In ebon clouds— tumult, and roar, and gloom — 
Ag if creation's destined hour were come ; 
And Chaos rush'd, exulting to have won "■'•' "<«!;■ 
His ancient realm ; and, triumphing, strode' i^''''" 
To mar the work Omnipotence had done ! iMHMtn 
Oh ! I have seen thee thus, thou dreadful one T 
I And tremble as I think ; and gasp for breath, 

I As if, afiain, I shared the scene of death, 

i 
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And felt the soul depart ; and woke— Oh ! spare 
The thrilling tale ! for madnesa mingles there ! 
—Turn, Memory ! turn to hours that, yet, werelsit. 
Ere the last ties of life — and love — were rent ! - •'' 
Rccai, once more, those dreams to rapture blest !— 
Then aid the fainting Muse to tell the rest ! — 
Then cease for ever ! — Then, thou cruel Deep, " -■ J"! 
Thy wrath shall be as mercy ! those who sleep I tui 
Gcneatli thy waters, shall have risen — fled, -'< i 

Never again to press thy weedy bed ; 
But earlier woke, and sooner call'd to share ' I 

A bliss, denied below — forbidden here. i mSV 

Methinks, already, from yon sapphire sky ' ,bati 
I hear their summons to eternity; i'.>i»ij liftlnH 
Th« joyful tidings that the boon is won— ■ ' 

And all the past of heaven, again my own ! 
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-.r ■10_ 

Sweet Vecta ! loveliest island of the main ! * 
Well may thy rales lament, thy hills complain '. 
They're gone, for ever gone I and, never more. 
Shall equal beauty tread Medina's shore ! 
Ne'er shall Medina's shades again behold 
Such scenes ! — but sacred still, and still untold 
Be all thy griefs, Augusta !— yet mine eye 
Assent denies — and melts in sympathy. 
I too have taught a Mother's heart to know 
The hopeless agony of parting woe; 
And, while thy equal sorrows are review'tl. 
Her last embrace, and all its pangs, renew'd. 
Again I feel ; her look, her tears, 1 see ; 
In all the sadness of reality. 



Ii 
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Hush'tl be the theme I Let kindlier strains prerail, 


Till Terror seize the pen, and end the tale ! 


.9,il 


Yet bard the task, in numbers to essay 


•m 


Each jamng phrase that swells the nautic Uy; 


.rt 


Vain each endeavour of the Muse's art. 


><T 


In myatic kn^age pleasure to impart ; 


■»»- 


And fain would mine that other breaste should share. 
Besides the mariner, a seaman's care ; i 


Fain would she bid the landsman but explore 


..,10 


The ocean desert from his unpriz'd shore ; 


»w 


Teach him content, with competence, at home; 


'.rlA 


And check the restless ardour thence to roam ; 


»KI 


Proclaim how much he owes to those who yield 


laA 


His thousand joys, and plough the watery field. 


•uA 


To gain that safety which, unsought, he finds. 




Careless of foes, regardless of the winds. 


-t 






f 
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.:- And why ilespairp The language of the sea 
la every Briton's tongue ! If, happily. 
Her song, m other points, on interest warm. 
That, only that, shall ne'er dissolve the chortn : 
The scene, the hand that draws it, shall survive ; 
And raise a sigh in bosoms yet to live 

Tlie melancholy day at length drew near — 
Cheerless alone to them — for now, the year 
Glow'd in its loveliness; and merry May 
Was heard abroad, and every thing was gay ; 
And Vecta, as in thankfulness, was seen 
Deck'd in her brightest garb of lively gieen ; 
And all was glee and mirth ; and every eye. 
And erery tcngne bespoke ftlidty. 

How bitter Pleasure's smile, to those denied 
I To share the gifts bestow'd on all beside. 




And held from them !— condemn'd to walk apart. 
Or meet the gay, in brokenness of heart ; ^ 41 

Who come as scoffing at the soul's distress — ' A " 
As taunting it for loss of happiness ; ' ' uf 

While every jocund look, and voice that sings, ' ' ^nCT 
An added anguish to the bosom brings ! biJA 

Thus fell the pang in that lamented hour 
That saw theexiles quit Medina's bower,- irfMJ 

Thus Vecta smiled, when from her fairest plaiB ' ■> "W 
Its loveliest flowers were hurried to the main— tirtW 
To wither — never, there, to bloom again ; Vhpl 

Thus bearo'd her sun of joy, when o'er its ray "^ *W 
Chill came the cloud, and swept its warmth ayrafi ' ' ' 
O'er all the isle the blighting shadow flew ; '"iftT 

And gladness fled as sorrow wept adieu. ' 'all 

The dark-blue signal at the Foretop flies I'^^lt 

UAt length, north-east, propitious breezes rise. "'T H 



Too soon they blow ; for, hnrk ! the dread command 
Is post, that tears them from their native land. 
" All hands unmoor !" — It is the boatswain's call. 
Whose shrill notes on the ear thus piercing fall.'' 
The cannon's voice proclaims " Away t" once more. 
And warns each loiterer from th' adjacent shore. 

Northward, the parent coast receives the sound ; 
Southward, the startled herds through Binstead bound ; 
Far eastward. Ocean's plains the roar convey ; 
While, west, o'er Barton's groves it dies away ;*t*."^. 
By Wootton'a intervening Dryads shared, - ■-'iHb*. 
Not e'en an echo for Medina's spared, ^ •ti^fl 

"•••••••-••■(iif imlt 1 

The spokeless capstan now has ceased to jar— «14<4''IF> 
Unbent the messenger, unshipp'd each bar;' 'XJt^lt 
The clanking paula no more alternate ring ; -itmi . 
The oozy anchors at the catheads swing;' 



L 



Gunroa 



The loot ed fiiRlDpnfl Aiwen in tibe wind ; 
The jib withdraws die faelanoe fiom behind ; 
The feraul fidk ; each after-topeaiTs apfead; 
A len gU ien'd shadow^ next, topg^aOanta shed ; 
A^tam, whik Bcuatfn tesn enridi die tide, 
IMUMiia^t bulwarks on die proqpect glide; 
j^pWisaft triunqphant navy meets their eyes, 
ft wail kiHg die VMRung sunbeams as they rise. • 
¥MIi CWi die fiUant Ship— \is early day ; 
^«WNi\i «miliK HfMi ktr streamers pby ; 
^ ^i;iii<<l i n i tl *! ? d* *iii the deep; 
t(V >«ff«t^ >MiMk Imt mk is faOrd to sleep ; 
5^ ♦M*<'i%. *r ^ii^pwi rfthe rassal ti^^ 
\'W >%NMiL «^ ^^^^i»(4i WsiMilh its monardi's pride; 
^^ ^^o«,^ V#( M^ *w*ir«>r the wave, 
VW #v«i«Mii« MWk «» tf'htr $taT to crave . 
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While gazing thousands^ as she quits the shore, 
A happy issue to her voyage implore. 

Forward she flies ; and, with th' increasing wind. 
Leaves Vecta's eastern beauties far behind ; 
West-and-by-north propell'd, fair Cowes, at last. 
And Egypt, Vecta's north extreme, are pass'd ; 
The blood-red buoy upon the starboard bow. 
Now marks the Bramble's hidden sand below ; 
The leadsman's voice an added warning gives. 
As scarce three fathoms' depth his line receives. 
'' Starboard the helm !"— -astern the danger lies ; 
Yards squared, each stud'-sail nimbler speed supplies ; 
And through the Solent, like a dart, she flies. ^ 
Thomess recedes ; and, as she wings her way. 
Scarce Newton's seen beyond its spreading bay ; 
Hampstead has vanish'd ; Yarmouth's in the rear ; 
Now Hursf s low bastions on the bow appear : 
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d die bon^ ; die Needles Mde no 

Whidb, mm, ID iHbe St. C^ierin^s «Ej hei^ 
Abondka^ iMiubmi— pit, ncets ^k aglit. 

A£bw AtmtlttgwFM ■ficwh cech boeom bleeds; 
Vecta is seen no move ; eoch hill recede s ; 
In Tsin eoch nerre is stnin'd; the seudiii^ eye 
Not e'en St. Catherine's beacon cm descij. 
Where all the sondiem shore so lately glow'd^ 
Nought's to be seen bat one expanded flood — 
No more serene, a bounded glassy plain. 
But ocean grown— the fretting, restless main. 
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A few short hours — the late high-glowing Sun, 
Eayless, and niildj subaidea ; his course is run ; 
Within the gorgeous chambers of the West, 
Hia watery couch is gain'd ; he sinks to rest. 
Mid airy hangings fringed with burnish'd gold. 
Bright as the vanish'd radiance they enfold ; 
Till equal Evening o'er the scene prevail. 
And gird the whole horizon in her veil : 
Deeper it grows — at length, th' imperfect light 
Is lost amidst impenetrable night. 

Eight bells had rung — his watch had long expired ;'" 
Yet Reginalds-each thought by love inspired — 
Dwelling on charms the darkness held from view — 
The happiest inmate that the vessel knew — 
I Still paced the deck ; but with unequal tread, 
r As hope and fear alternate influence shed : 



_!- 
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The willing votary of that welcome Power 
That softly dudn'd his soal^ and roled the hour. 
Since Deron's bowers were fled^ how changed each thought; 
How mark'd the quick transition Love had wrought; 
Fair Science all forgot !— his manly frame 
Tingling at every whisper of a name ! 
A name^ which^ borne by thousands^ late he heardj 
And not a fibre of the heart was stirr'd: 
But " Julia" now bore magic in its sound;— 
Her voice bade every pulse responsive bound ; 
Her presence met the day with new delight-— 
Repeated in the visions of the night : 
His every look^ and thought^ and act« betray *d 
Their guidance subject to the jet-eyed maid. 
That lovely maid, her sire, and Emily, 
Sat mutely gazing on the spangled sky ; 



Canto II. THE BXILB. ftS 



Which^ though the Moon still slept, a lustre threw 
O'er all the vessel, as it forward flew. 
A stifled sigh, at times, prodaim'd the mind 
Stray'd to the widow'd home they'd left behind : 
Nor voice, nor sound, nor aught the charm dispell'd ; 
Nought breathed— except the breeze, that still propell'd 
Th' unconscious movers through the dark profound ; 
Or the waves' murmur, as they died around. 

But hark ! the seaman's song ! The accents rise ; 
And, stealing on the night with ghid surprise. 
In soft but manly notes, attention sue. 
And hush the varied converse of the crew ; 
Who, spread around, in scatter'd groups, were seen 
Telling of happier hours, where, late, they'd been : 
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" And can the breeie be counted fidr 

That bears me^ Maiy^ from thy channs ; 

That bids thee too my sorrows share— 
Thy heart a prey to fond alarms 

For me^ Love? 

No I rather would I choose die gale 

That high the raging billow tost; 
That still obliquely held the sail ; 

And bound me to my native coasts 

And thee^ Love ! 

Yet, what avail to linger here«- 

To hover round thy hallow'd shrine; 

Ne'er to behold^ yet know thee near; 
Feel that I still must hopeless pine 

For thee. Love ? 
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For^ could I bear to see thee move 

Apart from those by Fortune bless'd— 
Ask thee^ in poverty^ to prove 

That which thy look so oft confess'd 

For me^ Love ? 
Ah no ! and^ though I absence moum^ 

That absence will not^ cannot last ; 
Thy smile shall welcome my return 

And competence repay the past 

Tothee^ Love! 
Blow then^ oh blow^ thou favouring wind ! 

Let adverse gales prevail no more ! 
Yes/ Mary^ yes^ the breeze is kind ; 

This aching heart 'twill soon restore 

To thee. Love ! 
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Hush'd was the voice ; and SikneCy onoe again^ 
O'er all the pensive band resamed her idgn. 
The simple strain seem'd suited to the houTy 
And gave to sadden'd thought an added power. 
The Moon> now rising in the distant sky. 
Glanced on the tear that swam in Julia's eye ; 
And^ as her swelling circle perfect grew^ 
Defined each doubtful object to the view ; 
Beam'd on each visage^ as it tum'd to gaxe^ 

And gave expression to its silent praise. 

And one stood there— 'twas said by some who'd known 
The secret which he deem'd was his alone^ 
That^ once^ within his heart had sat enshrined-^. 
In ties of proud affection there entwined— 
A loved and lovely idol,— whose controul 
Hung with celestial influence o'er his soul 
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In mild persuasion, — every wish and care. 

And every hope and promise centred there ; 

While every glowing transport of the breast 

There own'd its soiirce, and strengthen'd with the resl. 

— Death tore it thence ; destroy'd before his eye 

The image of his mind's idolatry ; — 

Cniah'd it for ever !— and a mournful cloud 

Gtoom'd o'er life's sunshine — like the earthly shroud 

Upon the form he'd loved, and lived to sec 

Wrapt in its vestment of mortality, 

The spring of bliss had tum'd its stream away, 

Am] all its dowers faded to decay; 

All that so late in beauteousness had shone 

Waned to the blight ; his smile of joy was gone ; 

And, since that hour, was seen the lix'd despair 

Of heedless, hopeless misery seated there. 
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And there he gazed, intent on that still sky. 
As searching through its lucid canopy 
For some known object, vision'd in the brain 
As dwelling there — ^but lost, and sought in vain; 
And then he sigh'd ; and then, as if alone 
And all unconscious he was look'd upon. 
He breathed — some lay of happier times it seem'd— 
Scarce audibly ; till now the waters gleam'd 
To that full orb, that rose so softly bright,^ 
Then, as recalling some such heavenly night. 
He gave the feeling voice :— -as he began, 
A stifled tremor through the cadence ran. 
Which, mingling with the melody, was heard 
As if revealing what the bosom stirr'd. 
It lent a deeper interest to the strain. 
And won the willing ear to bend again ; 
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But scarce it turned, when agony of thought 

Check'd what the heart in wild remembrance taught; 

And soon it ceased : — the moonbeam met a cheek 

So wan — oh ! what a tate did that look speak 

Of sleepless woe — the slow but sure decay 

With which affliction withers life away I 

— Instinctively the tear of pity rose 

In tender tribute to the sufferer's woea ; 

And many a dreamer there forgot the main. 

And sought the form he ne'er might view again. 

High on the poop,"- diatinguisb'd from the rest 
By Moslem features, and his country's vest, 
A son of Asia stood. An active grace 
Mark'd his light form, and stamp'd his ardent face 
As forward to the splendent orb he bent. 
And gave the fervour of tlie moment vent : 
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By loTe and supostitioa doubly bound— 
Tbe ready minstiel of the scene around : 



<< B^sm'iDah !i^— Tea, 'tis UUah's hand 
Leads Jafier to his native land ! — 

I like the omen of the night ; 
Yon sky declares his fiivour won ; 

The voyage must finish in delight^ 
With such fidr auspices b^un ! 
Ullah, protect ! — His will be done ! 

Already, Idya, I descry 

The welcome of thy speaking eye ! 

If with a breeze like this we're bless'd. 
If, aiding thus, the billows roll^ 

Soon shall these lips to thine be press'd. 
Soon shall I clasp thee to my soul ! 
Ullah; the changing winds controul I 
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The Christian's hind is passing fair^ 
And beaut3r's wannest glow is there ; 

But, ah ! I miss the lowly shore-* 
The Palm that rises from the wave. 

Where Gunga's streams their treasures pour- 
Those streams that Idya's village lave. 
Ullah, preserve her to thy slave ! 

Preserve her !— oh ! thy slave away. 
Give not to Death so rich a prey ! 

But— if thy word hath will'd it so. 
And Jaffer's love hath ceased to live ; 

Command impeding winds to blow. 
And let him still on hope survive 1 
Ullah, 'tis all thou, then, canst give !" 
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— The watch ia set ; each plaintive songster's gone ; 
E'en Reginald at length his couch h&th won-^ 
To dream away the houra that atill remun, 

f 

i Ere duty wake him— to adore again. 

Fair blew the breeze : and soon each brighter day 
Brought aome new charm to sooth regret away : 
Alone — an atom mid the ocean's foam — 
The ship, to many, seem'd again that home 
From which 'twere sad to part ; and many a breast. 
In secret, untold happiness confess'd 
That Vecta's bowers had never lent such dear. 
Such happy hours, as now were given there. 
Scarce to themselves was own'd the welcome shown 
To thoughts, so cherish'd now — till now unknown. 
Paternal tenderness was there— but this 
Recall'd the abaent mother's lonehneas ; 
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And friends— no» not a voice— 4ho' all were kind— ■ 

Breathed the known accents that they 1^ bdiind. 

Whence did the sweet illusion then arise 

That made that desert waste a paradise ; 

And bless'd— e'en wandering exiles, there that ftnred ^-« 

Whence was the charm ?— Oh ! hast thoa ever bMif- 



: .,■*■ 
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Is it a doud that, yonder, meets the eye, 
And marks the distance of the sottthem ricy ? 
While those that float around new shapes assume, ^ ' 
Dissolve to ether, or condense to gloom ; 
Mould to fimtastic foniis, and onward roll. 
As if they hasten'd to some unseen goal ; 
That fix'd remains— -the far horizon's bound- 
Alone unmoved of all that's seen around ; 
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Unalter'd stands ;— and yet, its airy blue— 
Or ia it fancy ? wears a deeper hue. _ , 

The thread of light that gilda its sunward ledge 
Betrays a more defined, a harsher edge, 
Than forma ethereal yield : the darken'd rear 
Densely recedes ; abrupter points appear. 
Than unsubstantial vapour's wont to wear. 

It is Love's chance-found isle!" I know it no 
I know the white speck studding yonder brow ! 
I know the holy shades that round it grow. 
And shield it from the busy world below ! 
That world's haunt, glittering to its summer sky, 
Already gives its image to the eye; 
Again I see it, and with equal pride. 
Dancing in mimic splendour on the tide ! 
Gasing above — Devotion fills mine ear 
With all the soothing melody of prayer: 
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Bcr kttHt k^Han qannng ■ die skies ; 
YttiBJfci aathalgedGcdaf d«y 

U^a Ui A^Mg o^nm •■ thtir waj ; 
And, en her wiBgs OB gH A* ihdaeriBg Btnad, 1 
Seeki^ ihrnifth liliii ■mi. Modierkad. , . 
TbehigfantpnkliMkMlMlMtbintaiBaftailf* ' 
The west tkis ceued to bludi ; the scftoi'd iaie — 
The nwunuia's rocky hei^t — ihe vine-clad sher^- 
InTolved in eqtul slude, are seen no more. 

The port b nigh — is gain'd— and, all aroond, 
Above, below, throughout the dark profbim^''*^*!' 1 
A thousand living spangles start to viet 
Anil mine the wonder of the jgiaping crew : 
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O'er the throng'd aide, witii new delight, they lean, 
Tn admiration at the novel scene. 
It aeem'd the lire-fly brood had left its nest ; 
Or fairy revels had the ocean dress'd. 
The town's faint murmur, or a convent's bell. 
Alone dissolved the charm, and broke the spell : 
Each object still unseen, 'twas sound alone 
Betray'd their source, and told from whence they shon& 
Night's veil withdrawn, the Morn, soft, mild,Berene, 
Gave sweetly to the eye the opening scene: • i ', 

The mifit, slow rising from the sea below, - 1^ 
With fleecy whiteness clothed the mountain's brow ; 
Whose higher ridges, tapering to the sky, 
In every form of wildest fantasy, tu>lv> 

Emerged, like rocky islets, from the plain 
That clung around them, like a second main. 
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The Bun's upBlanting beams, below conceal'd, 
GlaDcedontheheightstbatpiercedlieaven'sazure field. 
And gave each Mry point that touch of fire — 
A vane of gold to every fancied spire ; 
While all beneath, still wrapt in tintless grey, rt^-. 
Beheld the pageant of the coming day, ifioll 

Ascending slow, once more the God appears. I mS 
In gay effulgence, and all nature cheers : . "A 

A path of amber o'er the ocean's thrown. 
As if to guide him to his western throne ; •■nl 

The twinkling dew-drops glisten to his ray; -ImB 
Beviving myriads in his lustre play ; mU 

The feather'd warblers bid the groves around' ImA 
With joy and welcome to their song resound {|u 1 1-_ 
Where'er the gazers turn, the lovely Isle — " 

Greets the bright orl>, and wears a gladden'd smile. 
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Not thus she smiled, when, mid the tempest's roa 
Love'a hanua'd vicUms first descried her shore ; 
When Machin, from the high impending mast. 
Beheld her mountains scowling to the blast ; 
Saw — as beneath him yawn'd the ready toml>— 
Hope's doubtful figure rise amid the gloom ; 
Saw her, though faint, extend her cheering hand. 
And beckon Anna to the unknown strand. 
That strand, then thundering to the breaker's fall, 
Frown'd dread defiance, and opposed her call; 
But, madden'd, as the tempest darker grew, , j„. 
His all — his Anna— to his heart he drew. 
And forward, tlirough the foaming barrier flew : 
—Hope, palsied, mid the thickening horror dies; 
High on the beach, the bark, in fragments, lies ; 
But Fate — relenting, or restrain'd by Heaven-^ 
Preserved its inmates to the land she'd given. 
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Thy meanest votary, here, a heaven to give; 
Brighten his mourn^l dream, and bid him live I 
Amidst Atlantic seas— an unknown wild — 
Where Mirth bad never sung, or Beauty smiled ; 
Far from the peopled world, a nameless shore, 
Which human foot had never press'd before— 
'Twas thine to bid the tear of sorrow cease. 
Hush every fear, and breathe celestial peace. 

How sweet the season — pregnant with dehght — 
When kindred feelings kindred hearts unite .' 
When thy soft influence reigns without controul. 
And guides each thought and action of the soul ! 
When every care of life is lull'd to rest. 
The past forgotten, and the future bleat ! i^nj^i 

When Misery, blind to all that Want has don*, 
Sees happiness in all it looks upon '. ^i ' 
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^ Those hallow'd glades— but sadly sacred grown, 
p Since Superstition claim'd them aa her own ; 
I Since here Religion bade her votaries bow. 
Before the shrine that crowns yon airy brow ; 
Mistaken victims to the false idea. 
Of serving God by useless suffering here — 
Yet, still, how sweet the scene ! — the convent's bell- 
Devotion's measured tones — the organ's swell — 
The soothing stillness of the woods around — 
The mountain's dizzy height, its deep profound — 
The soften'd lustre of the heaven above- 
All melt the heart, and tune the soul to love. 
There, where a thicker shade, a deeper green, 
Explain'd the doubtful munnur heard within ; 
Beside the fountain's crystal — nought in view. 
Save the majestic screen that round them grew ; 
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Near, but unseen, conceal'd mid myrtle boughs, 
Reveal'd their ftadoa, and exchanged their vows. 
All— 4II dissolved !— ^tnd yet, it cannot be. 
That thou art gone, for ever, Emily 1 
No ! not for ever ! — there ! it breathes agun— 
Soft o'er my soul ! — it is the seraph's strain 
That call'd thy steeping spirit from the main 1 
It is the strain that, when I prayed for death, 
Stole o'er my senses, and absorb'd my breath ; 
That, when rejected by the murderous tide, 
I woke to life, and mias'd thee from my side. 
Broke on my ear, in sounds that spoke the dead 
HaiVd welcome to the heaven to which thou'dst fled ! 
Thus rose my swelling throat in agony— 
Thus did I taste of death— but could not die.— 
Flow, tears, Jn pity flow ! relieve my breast I 
Assuage the pang with which my heart's oppress'd ! 
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Or» Mud Ihy liit, Lmrct to meet mj pofvl 
To rand IW cludn thit keqm me liagflEn^kcn! 
Rid M«ffcj pone die sode by Juetioe hdd ! 
If e'er Ay wqppliaiit cn^d-^e'er rebdrd 
AgwuMi Ih J diced decree, forgive ! bestow— 

TU eU he eeke—tiie U]» he knew below ! 
Too greet reward ' aliw S— it may not be. 
Tin Airditr trial win eternity. 
Eternity S— with t h ee ■ m y life—my lotre ?— ^ •' * ' '-Z 
Yes ! we shall meet i^ain ! In realms above;, . a 
Again these arms shall Ibid thee to this hear^^ - 
Its own for ever— never, more, to parti 
It must be so !— •I feel my angel bride . . l'. 

Prompt every wish, and every action guide ; 
Feel her celestial influence rule my soul- 
Lead me from wrong— my every thought controul ; 



Cakto II. THE EXILE. 77 

As if, still constant to her chosen here^ 
She sought to fit him for her better sphere ; 
Had gain'd permission from Almighty Power 
To hover round him^ till the destined hour 
Again restored him ; — then^ to bear him hence^ 
And claim him^ perfect^ from Omnipotence ! 

Lord ! let the unseen Form which thus I hail. 
With soothing, fond conviction, still prevail ! 
Shidd me from ill ! temptation's power defeat !— 
And when, at last, before thy mercy-seat. 
Trembling, amid thine host, my soul appear. 
In humble hope to find approval there. 
Grant that the great reward— the blessing given. 
May bewith her to dwell—with her to sharethy heaven ! 
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Madeira's shore is lovely to the eye ; — 
Its vineyards blushing to its summer sky ; • 
Its air with balmy odours fraught ; its hills 
Towering in gracefulness ; their thousand rills 
Reaching the ear in music— now conceal'd 
Amid its cedar shades— and now reveal'd^ 
Bounding, as if in joy, o'er rocky heights. 
With echo shouting to their silvery lights, 
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Spangling her bright domain, and giving birth, 
On emerald beds, to Uiose sweet gems of earth 
Bending their heads to heaven, as if to pour 
Their fragrance forth, in praise, far that bless'd shore. 
How beautiful the scene l-^-and if to one 
Who felt alone the charm he look'd upon ; 
Whose thoughts own'd no remembrance to supply 
The magic zest that springs from sympathy ;—* 
If fidr to him ; — ^how beauteous then to those 
To whom each stream that flow'd, eadi hei^;httfaafctoife 
Appear'd combined — each with its past of biltass^^ i. 
There Love had smiled — there whisper'd Hc^— HBtKLtbia V 
The dearest spot of all— was that dear ^ring, - -^^ 
Beside whose crystal fount's soft murmuring 
Each heart had won its prayer — its all — and given. 
In glad return, to each^ an equal heaven 1 
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And thou. Revered l what were thy feelings, then. 
When all thy sorrowa woke to joy again ? 
When that drear cloud that lower'd in hopeless gloom. 
Dissolved in promise of delight to came ? 
Thy mind at once released from every care. 
And every pang that late had rankled there : 
Oh ! 'twas a sight that angels might have view'd, 
And dwelt upon in their beatitude 
With praise and song — as, there, the good bestow'd 
His blessing on the happy — as they bow'd. 
And sought his sanction, with assured success. 
To all their hearts had framed for happiness. 

In vain he strove ; the starting tear confesa'd 

Nature's quick triumph in the father's breast: 
He wept; — then gazing tenderly around, 
At length the deep emotion language found ; 
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" Scarce caa a, lover's heart — the trembling throne 
" Of hopes and fears — more hopes and fears have kiiowti ; 
" And never lover's breast own'd purer bliss 
" Than now, with grateful fervour, throbs in this, 

" Bless you, my children ! — May that Gracious Power, 

" Who spared your parent to behold this hour, 

" Fulfil each wish that here emboaom'd lies ; 

" And prompts the silent prayers that hence iirise 1 

" Then shall a series of untainted joy 

" Shed o'er you, here, delights thai never cloy ; 

" And ere to call you hence the summons come, 

" To share those greater still beyond the tomb, 

" Thus shall your favour'd oiFspring round you bow, 

" And claim the sanction that I now bestow. 

" Bless you, my children ! Hear me. Mighty Lord ! 



" A father's blessing let thy hand record! 
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To other scenes, to other climes we Iiaate— 
r Another world beyond yon apreading waste. 
Yet, wheresoe'er we go, whate'er we view. 
Oft shall remembrance fondly turn to you ; 
Dwell on the cherish'd past, and, grateful, own 
The thousand varying joys that here were known. 

Bright glow'd the sky, and fresh the breezes blew; 
Aloft, again, the well-known signal flew : 
But not ill'omen'd, as, on Vecta'a strand. 
It flew, to tear them from their native land. 
Now all was hope : the future, then deplored. 
Shone, gladdening, now, with endless pleasure stored; 
And India, then the land of banishment. 
Now nought but fancied scenes of rapture lent; 
For, bless'd by Laura's smile, 'twas Alfred's will 
Each pair their plighted vows should, there, fulfil. 
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Fresh rose the breeze; but still it came not fair; 
The blue flag shoreward flew, and mock'd their care ; 
Till Alfred, anxious at increased delay, . . 

Resolved, with adverse winds, to haste away;'i mO 
Remembering, as, impeding, here, they rise. 
Advancing Winter's frown in other skiea; 
And eager to avoid, in eastern seas. 
The storms that, then, ungovem'd, rage in these. 

Here, let the weeping Muse, again, implore 
Propitious favour, as in nautic lore 
Disguised, her song proceeds I yet, what avail. 
The sound, or subject of her verse to wail? xiMuii 
Unless it wear the language of the sea, '<*!'<' 

How shall she paint the sad reality ? , , , imj 

No martial splendour aids the weary theme ; jwTyf 
Ko clarions sound ; no waving &lchionB gleasUxWfO 
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No pride of victory aootha the pang of death ; 
No hero's triumph gives the trumpet breath : 
The tempest's deadly howl alone she hears; 
One heaving chaos to her eye appears; 
While gloom — the lightning's livid gloom — extends 
O'er all she sees revived, as memory rends 
Time's flimsy veil, yet, on the scene of woe. 
Forbids one ray of mental light to glow. 
Affection — friendship — love — the verse inspire ; 
But tears prevail, and check the rising fire. 

Forced from the oozy bed, where, hid, it lay. 
Slowly the lazy anchor meets the day ; 
Again the topsails, raised in airy show. 
Surmount the loosen'd courses spread below ;'' 
By taughten'd braces held, the yards, inclined. 
Obliquely clasp the coy, unwilling wind ;^^ 
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Till, yielding tu the influence of its power. 
The vessel spurns the waves that round her cower; 
Springs, bounding, forward, deck'd in dread array, 
And o'er the sparkling plun pursues her way. 

Her blood-red ensign, floating loose on high. 
Flared, like a threatening meteor, to the sky ; '^ 
The amber zone that clasp'd her ebon aide. 
Embraced her thunders, ranged in fearless pridci , 
While the bold warrior that adom'd her prow,^^fQ 
Scowl'd o'er the waste, and seem'd to seek the foe. 
Her graceful stem, with classic emblems dress 
In every line a master's hand confesa'd: 
No cumbrous sculpture hid her perfect form, 
Made to delight the eye, and brave the storm ; 
But simple grandeur breathed throughout her Iraigth, 
Hose with her frame, and blended with her strength 
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So proud her bearing as she meeU the brcese, .' .I'lT 
She seems in conscious life to walk the seas.* 

Still, as her far extremes alternate veer, 
A guiding voice salutes the helm's-man's ear: 
" Luff!" it exclaims : no more recedes the prow. 
Full on each tack the breeze is taught to blow ; 
And trembling bowlines urge their check in vain. 
Till " Thua ! no nearer !" aid their wavering strain : 
Obedient to the sound, agiun the sail 
Expands its concave, and retains the gale.^'' 

Thus, on she hies, yet sidling towards the shore. 
As if to snatch a parting glance once more; 
But soon impending rocks ahead appear ; 
The breakers' roar proclaims destruction near;" 
Again the guiding voice her inmates hear : 
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" Ready about !"•' — all, roused, attention lend. 
Obey the mandate, and on deck attend ; 
At tacks and sheets, await the next command; 
Or, those supplied, prepared, atbntcei, stand. ' 
AH ready, " Helm's alee !" it thunders loud, — 
Round flies the prow, hs if with life endow'd ; 



" Jib and foretopKiaat-stay sail-sheet too! now;'' ""' '^ II 

" R^se tacks and sheets !" the wind's ahead, and all , 

Prepare to meet the coming " Mainsail, haul !" " I 
'Tis given — at once their nervous strength they ply ; 
Quick through the rattling blocks the braces fly ; 

Quick round the mast the vast expanse of sail 1 
Revolves, obedient as their powers prevail: 

The headmost yards braced round, the ship, again, j 

I Darts like an arrow to the distant main. i 



Across that maiii] for many a tedious day, 
Towards soathera dimes she plough'd her weary way ; 
For still the winds against each effort fought, 
Aud stay'd her progress to the realms she sought ;• 
Yet, though they bafHing blew, and stemm'd her course. 
They came not speeding in ungovern'd force; 
The days unclianged remain'd — but love was there. 
And little heeded if the breeze was fair. 
In Alfred's breast alone reflection grew ; 
Content still laugh'd among the happy crew : 
Fond thoughts, of those away, at times occurr'd. 
But banish'd Cure in vain a claim preferr'd. 
Bright rode the sun amid an azure sky; 
And, lost in distance, slept fiiturity. 

" And UayM th; progrsi lo tbe nHlnB of bli* r 

Ei^pli la the Civchyam af Bradlne, Hit qf WIfM. 
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But Afric's seas, which late to Suimner glow'd, 
Now, 'neath a itemer snj, reluctant boVd; 
Now, never smiled; — but, o^er the sullen wsste. 
Drear came the moAning of the sleety blast; 
And soon the ship repell'd a bolder wave ; 
And muttering thunders sad foreboding gave 
To Fancy, sickening as she look'd around. 
And mark.'d the growing fulness of the sound. 

At length, th' Antarctic Demon rose to view. 
Beyond e'en Fancy's fears, and wildly blew iii' 'if] 
So fell a blast across the madden 'd deep, ' ' (A 

As chills the Muse, and makes e'en Memory weep. 
As Juddering she records; nor lets her dwell 
Upon the tbrilUng tale she pants to tcU. ^t 

Oh, rouse, my heart ! and, ere my reason fail^ • 
Describe the horrors of a Southern gale ! 
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The breeze washush'd; and.o'er the heaving sea,*" 
Collecting vapours floated heavily ; 
The aun look'd palely through the murky air 
Along the waves, but shade alone was there; 
A sunk, contracted sky, of ashy hue, 
A dismal gloom upon the waters threw : 
'Twaa mid-day, but, so lower'd the silent vast. 
It seem'd aa even's latest hour were past ; 
And that the taunted moon opposed in vain 
Tlie envious clouds that dimm'd her troubled reign. 

Alfred, unmoved, beheld the gathering foe. 
And arm'd his charge to meet the coming blow ; 
Increasing terrors nought his soul appal- 
Some fresh precaution still defeats them all; "♦flU 
And, ever, as the next e^cpedient's known, ' 

Exertion strengthens, and the task is done. 
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The mainsail iurl'd, ahead each jib 19 Etow'il 
Their booms no more project, an useless load ; 
" Top-gallant-yards on deck !" *• — a ready band. 
Quick as the word, obey the Bage command ; 
Litis, parrels, braces gone, the yards on end. 
The top-ropes faaten'd, from their height descend ; "^ 
The load safe laah'd along the roomy waist, *■! 

To reef the topsails, next, they eager haste : '■^ 

The halyards loose, lodged on the caps they lie ; 
Each earring, then, reef-tackles soon apply 
To either arm ; these fix'd, their forms they strain 
Along the yards ; secure each point ; — again. 
The halyards mann'd, the sails diminish'd 
In pallid contrast with the frowning skieB.** ' 

Thus, all obedient where they all revere. 
Approving hearts in every act appear — 
They wish no respite, and they know no fear. 



Too plain, alas ! they see th' occasion's call 

For all their Chiefs commands, and meet them all ; 

And spurn the care that would their minds inthral. 

How little think the thousands safe at home. 
Beyond their native soil who never roam. 
When long, tempestuous m'ghts, and sunless days. 
Invite to mirth, and court the faggot's blaze; 
When round the cheerful hearth, the merry song 
Bids heedless joy th' applauding laugh prolong ; 
When the gay dance proceeds, and music's sound 
Drowns the storm's hollow moan that sweeps around— 
How little think they, as the soil notes swell. 
Of those who on the distant ocean dwell 1 — 
Oh, come with me ! and, ere that voice again 
Gives to thy ravish'd ear its mellow strain. 
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One transient gknce upon the deep beatow ! t '-I) 
View, by the lightning's flame, one scene of woe ! 
Then ask thy heart if, mid its rounds of bliss, 
Its wildest fancy ever painted this ! — 
And when, at such an hour, those accents rise. 
Think of the sounds that sadden other skies! 
ASbrd, to those who suffer, there, a sigh ! 
And thank the Power that ruled thy destiny I 

The breeze was hush'd; and, o'er the heaving sea. 
Collecting vapours floated heavily — tsjiio 

But, though the breeze was gone, a gentle ^i.is^ Jl 
Breathed o'er the waves, and ahow'd that life was there ; 
A chequei'd freshness o'er their bulk still play'd. 
That broke the deadly gleam of glassy shade; TtuHt 
The ship was slowly on her course propell'd, I0 H 
And still the helm its guiding influence held ;-^ .tbl 
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It fades— it diea — aick Nature's breath recedes ; 
And nillen languor o'er the whole succeeds. 

Ronsed by the sudden change, the atartted crew 
The alter'd scene with chill amazement view ; 
The sails droop lifeless, and their lost controul 
Is told in each succeeding deeper roll : 
Vjun is the steersman's art ; his powers have fled ; 
Unfelt, the wheel revolves -P — What speechless dread 
Creeps o'er each frame, as, closing fast, the cause 
Appals each sense, and ends the horrid pause t 
It seem'd as if Destruction held its breath. 
To gather fury for the blast of death. 

O'er all the northern vast, the lurid sky 
Enshrouds itself in black, as if, on high, 
A pall were hung from Heaven's canopy. 
Pale, flitting lightnings i^e, beyond the gloom, 
A drear perspective, which they half illume 
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With livid streams, that through the concave stray, 

And chaoSj hurtling in the void, display ; 

A Burgy triage of ^tated light, 

Fuming below, inthrals die acMng sight ; < 

While from the thundering roar which strikes the eai) 

Hearts that had never shrunk, recoil with fear ; 

The very sea-birds o'er the darken'd waste. 

Scream forth their terrors, and to leeward haste.— •,!' 

" Bear up the helm !" unruffled, Alfred criea^i 

" Hard up !" the ready helm's-man quick replies, 

" Slack the lee braces ! Square the after yards 1 

" Brail up the mizen 1" — no neglect retards r 

Each wise precaution ; but all efforts &il 

To By the shifting horrors of the gale ; { 

Which, rushing &am a. thousand points, seems bent r 

On one bound victim all its rage to vent.— 
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" Stand by the topsail-halyards ! quick ! let go ! 

" Clue up the foTL'sail !" ** — all in vain ! for, now. 

The quivering vessel, yielding to the strain, 

Buries her leeward gunnel in the main ; 

And lies — as never thence to rise again. 

" Hew, Reginald, the miaen-mast away ! 

" Aft there ! cut every weather shroud and stay !" •* 

The well-taught youth foresaw the CliieTs command ; 

Already i^eams the axe within his hand ; 

Already falls unerring : — soon the stroke 

The quick alternative sufficient spoke. 

The ship, relieved, with one convulsive reel. 

Springs from her torpor ; and again her keel 

Divides the wave : but, dreadful loss ! they see 

The gone foretopmast dragging o'er the lee. 

The maintopgalUnt, by tlie stubborn stay 

Tom from its height, upon the ruin lay.** 
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Thus, when Bellona mounts her brazen car, 
And whirls it, clanging, o'er the fields of war. 
The wounded Steed, borne down upon the plain, 
O'erwhelm'd by numbers, writhing in bis pain, 
Spurna each incumbrance ; rises with a bound ; 
And tears his ahatter'd trappings o'er the ground. 

What ruthless desolation marics the deck! 
One wide, disastrous scene, of various wreck I 
A mass of shapeless rigging hangs ahead ; '' 

The anchor from the starboard bow has fled ; "' 

Amidships, every faithless ringbolt drawn, "^ 

Sparsj booms, and (bitter sight!) their Boats are gone: 

That too which on the weather quarter hung, "' 

Struck by the blast, is from its stancheons wrung, 'T '* 
In countless fragments, and to leeward flung ; 
While that which, opposite, its balance gave. 
Lies stove amid the spoil that crowns the wa^e. 
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Forced by the ponderous ruins of the waist, ■ f ". 

No martial tier the starboard gunnel graced ; 

No bulwark now th' invading surges faced : 

The larboard Ouns, as if they spnm'd tlieir yoke. 

And seized the moment, had tlieir lashings broke : 

One met the tottering binnacle mid way. 

Tore up its cleats, and bore it to the spray,** 

The shot no more the concave locker press'd ; 

No beaded coamings now the hatch invest : 

And aft the sturdy Capstan singly stood. 

As if alone defying wind and flood. 

So, when from Alpine heights the torrent roars, 
And o'er the wooded plain destruction pours. 
The menaced Oak, unmoved, maintains its ground, 
Erect, amid the saplings yielding round. 

While opening, thus, the maze of wretchedness. 
Think not the rage of elements is less ! 
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Against the sad appeal untaught to stand, ■ int'*' 
He dash'd its slacken'd burthen from his hand ; 
And, rusbiiig aft, the spot, unconscious, gain'd. 
Which all the tresrare of his soul contain'd. 

Sunk on her couch, in silence, Julia lay :— 
Her sense beneath the scene had died away. 
No howling tempest now distracts her ear : 
No fearfiil billows to her sight appear. 
Cold, pale, inanimate] the matchless maid 'Umi 
Seem'd, to Gimpansion's eye, with Fancy's aid. 
As if some master-hand, inspired of heaven. 
Had Beauty's mien to veinlesa marble given. 
'Twas such a figure, view'd amid the gloom. 
As Phidias might have wrought for Helen's tomb. 
It was not death— but then, so still it lay. 
The soul seem'd pausing, or to fly, or stay. 
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It was not life — but, oh ! it was not death— (£■(] 
The world was fled— but still the living breatfc-^r**» 
Play'd round the lips; and, aa it intervened, "^ ' 

Repell'd the icy fingers of the fiend. 

Affection's bending form knelt, trembling, near; 
Wild, as the tumult moek'd her broken prayer: 
Now look'd around in settled hopelessness ; 
Then, to the object of her dire distress — 
" Julia ! — my darling Julia ! — speak ! — 'tis I—' ^*- ' 
" Smile that thou know'st me, love! — ^tis Kmi!y'!' 
" Return the pressure of my hand !^^h, no I 
" She's gone ! she's dead! — dead? not oh God, not sof 
" It cannot be ! — Oh, 1 conjure thee, give 
" Some little sign — while yet my senses live !" 
Then, o'er the still unconscious maid she leant, 
R^i;ardleflE of each threatening element; 
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Kiss'd the cold lip— pale cheek — then tried the heart ; 
At length — " She breathes ! — oh, God ! — thy aid impart !" 
The boeom heaves j the lips in life appear ; 
Again the ruby*s lustre's spreading there; 
Once more the pulses feel their current flow; i , 
Again the cheek resumes its wonted glow ,•— i ■ - 
" She lives ! she lives ! accept. Almighty Power, 
" Thy creature's praises for this blessed hour !" — 
Never shall memory lose the anguish'd eye — 
The sudden stare of waken'd agony — 
That check'd the rising transport of her soul. 
And bade the tide of gladness backward roll ! 
Suspense had ceased — restored her Juha lay — 
Again surrounding hoirors held their sway : 
Her lips still moved — but voice, nor whisper stirr'd: 
Despair sat stifling what the soul preferr'd. 
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[n dread astonishment, aghast, she stood, ' '^ '* 
Watching the raging fiiry of the flood; '""" '' 

Till, all subduetl, again, entranced, she hung 
O'er Julia's couch, and to her bosom dung — ' 

" Oh ! why unfold the very gales of bliss, 
" And then repulae you— to a. scene like this? 

" Go .'—aid my father 1 — let not selfish love 

" Detain one arm that, there, may useful prove! ' 
" Exertion still may soften Destiny '. — " ■wT' 

" No — then return ! — and teach me how to die .^' 
It was a proud sight, in that blasting hour. 
To view one heart repel its withering powerj ■" *»*li 
Goaded with anguish to its vital core. 
To see it still the path of hope explore. 
Still unappall'd— but yet as mildly bold 
Amid the terrors that araimd it roll'd. 





As if, embodied in some sainted form, m'/.n 

It moum'd the suffering, but coutemn'd the storm ! 

Yet, oh, thst heart— how soft I— a word — a name — 

Each pulse responnve to tbe summons came ; 

" They live!"— forth gush'd the tear: — in gratitude 

The father bent, — and, as he meekly bow'd, 

Conceal'd the tribute as it glistening flow'd : 

Or, if it longer forced its hidden way, 

'Twas mingled with tlie thick involving spray. 

The trembUtig lover too stood silent by. 
Partaker in the cup of misery ; 
Fain had he spoke — but vain — no voice was found ; 
Faint on the tongue it died, nor rose to sound : 
The hand's convulsive grasp alone express'd 
The speechless sorrow of his fever'd breast. 

But duty presses — scarce the tortured wheel 
Restrmns the sallies of the bounding keel. 
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No musing moment this — no respite now^ 
Cares yield to cares, and dangers tliickening grow. 
Wild gloom'd the scene beneath the fading light — 
(Again it rises on my giddy sight J) 
Sad howl'd the cold bloat through the straining shrouds — 
Chill to the soul it came ; the labouring clouds 
Burst to their wstery load ; the lightning's stream 
FUali'd, through the murky shade, its deadly gleam : 
Far as the eye could reach, the foam-crown'd sea 
Rose, moving Alps, in awful majesty : 
The shatter'd Vessel still its ire defied, 
ButreeI'd, unequal, in the boiling tide: 
Left by the speeding wave, engulph'd she lies ; 
Now, hurl'd impetuous, rends th' incumbent skies, ' 
And meets tlie Tempest as it madden'd ffiat; '^*MPC 
Now in the void, th' impending awdl beneafli>""-* 
Hush'd is the Demon's voice ;— again bis breath ■ ■ 
Yells through the jetty concave shouts of death .- .* 
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Around, the fated wretches palsied stand, " '■ 

In eager silence for the next command: 

The next command — alas ! that hour is gone ; 

Fell Desolation rules — anil rules alone. 

Foul Hend I — in vain his iron scourge they Hy, 

In vain each heart bleeds forth its agony ; 

Nor art, nor skill, nor courage, aught avail 

To stem th* insatiate fiiry of the Gale. 

The winds of Heaven arc loosed — their wild career 

Derides man's pigmy power — the quaking sphere 

Thrills to its axis, and partakes the fear. 

Oh ! what's the rage of war compared to this — 

The rush of fight— the shock of enemies ? 

Though reeking slaughter, there, imbrue the plain. 

Applauding Benates consecrate the slain ; 

And Havoc marches in such proud array. 

We're willing victims, and invite his away : 
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Within th« tnoomfti] chambers of die deqp; 
Ami ihiTre— oh f turn not there ! Hark ! as, ag^m, 
Thif ^Umn'n wild howling mingles with the strain J— 
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DreadAil !— Now picture thy beloved there ; — 
And ask thy bosom why that burning tear 
Bedews thy pale cheek !— mine jiias there — and fell 
A victim to the agony I tell ! — 
Think then, if thus, by ikee, the sorrow's heard. 
How bleeds the breast which sings tlie pang it shared! 

The lickle West hath sent its legions forth, 
To aid the frantic fiiry of the North 1 — 
No balmy zephyrs come, with smiling mien, 
Watting luxuriance o'er a summer scene ; 
But fiercely frowning, as their train uprear 
Their sable bamiers in the troubled air. 
They speed, exulting in their boisterous stride, 
To ravage nature, and its woes deride. — 
With inward dread, the prescient Chief beheld 
Still darker clouds by darker still propell'd ; 
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Heard faoanet thonden clarion tfarongli the ifcj 
The lood adraiice of &eflh calainirjr : 
Peal after peal in quick soccesaion rang. 
And told the raging chaoa whence they spnng ; 
Fate raised ha blighdng wand; the stricken soul 
Sank at the touch, and own'd her dire controol i 
The veil that hid the coming hour was rent; 
His heart's blood curdled at the scene it lent: 
He knew the hellish din around him spread. 
Would rouse the Southern harpies Srom their bed; 
That Afric's nether strand due northward bore, 
A far extending cliain of iron shore — 
Impenetrable rock — bleak throne of storm^i^ - 1 

Where Danger threatens in a thousand forms:.' • JioA 
Above, below, around, new terrors grow : ■;,"iV 

He stands confounded midst contending woe. 
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Why opes tbe distance through the shades ofnight? 
What phantom rises on the doubting sight?" 
What daring Ship, with loose expanded sail. 
Bounds o'er the waves, regardless of the gale ? 
Whence flows the paly lustre o'er her shed. 
Amid the livid darkness round her spread? 
Whj throbs the heart— why thus the blood congeals ? 
What means the nameless dread tbe bosom feels ? 
Why gaze the crew with asking wonder round. 
Their eyeballs struning through the black profound? 
No mortal fabric this I — Yea — I have heard 
That, when, on Afric's shore, the deep is stirr'd. 
The spectres of its former victims prowl, 
And add their wailings to the tempest's howl. 
Methinks 'twas said that, when these forms appear. 
It wam'd the mariner his hour was near. 



■ 



>tt THE EXILE. CahtciHI. 

That voice — oh, cease, ye winds ! abate your roar! — 

Falls on the ear in accents heard before : 

" Palemon!" — Hush! — Again, " Palemon!" — How? 

Wliy bends Aurora's figure o'er the prow?— 

It ia Arion's spirit ! — from the dead 

To earth arisen !— Where's the vision fled ?'» ' 

'Tis gone — the spell's dissolved — but still the eye 
Seeka the strange horror through vacuity. 
Death, hideous, meets the gaze ; and «very breast 
Thrills, as his icy grasp already press'd. 

Peace to thy shade, Arion ! may the wave 

■rf 

In soothing murmurs reach thy hallow'd cave • 

The kindred soul that, faltering, breathes the pray^ 

May soon be summon'd hence, and meet thee there. 

One fainting effort, ere the band that swept ** 

The strain to which thy gentle spirit wept. 
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Fail on the chorda;— one melancholj' look .. ,, ,.-^ 
Towarda days that were— before destruction shook 
From off their thomleaa stem, joy's opening dowers;^ 
One shuddering glance towards Vecto's wither'd bowers ;— 
One mournful wish that thus it ne'er had been, — 
That Heaven in mercy had beheld the scene; — 
One dying burst of minstrelaey — to save 
From cold oblivion what the ruthless wave 
Shrouded for ever; — one, last, humble prayer. 
To aid the soul's expected journey there ; — 
Then — Hail, Sweet Spirit! Welcome, then, that rest. 
That's thin^— where'er it be — amid the Blest ! 

Descend, ye Powers of Song! the Muse inspire! 

Breathe o'er the conscious strings celestial lire; 
And rouse the sleeping thunders of the lyre ! 
Then wake a softer note; with Pity's breath, 
In weeping numbers, close the lay of Death I 
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Soon — and wan Fear came foremost on the wiad— 
The Western tnutor to the South inclined : 
The white scud, borne before their mingled blast. 
Across the flecher'd sky, to windward psss'd;^ 
Shot like the pinions of some aerial fiend. 
Athwart the gloom, and left the foe behindi-S'i^-w'Ff' 
At length, resistless, to the prey it springs ; 
Th' Atlantic shudders ! — all the concaTe rings J 
Drawn by the nproar from the low abyss. 
The monsters of the deep around them preaMsoiAl 
'Twas Ocean flying in its giant forc&— ■ I fiji'ffi 
What shall retard it in its mighty course? ' 

How shall the bark, before its fury harl'd. 
Survive the conflict that impedes a world f 

Check'd in her arrow-speed, the vessel shook ; 
The mainmast, reeling, o'er the quarter broke: 
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Awhile the Bhiver'd pine in fragmentB lay — j!^ 
High sweli'd the flood, and bore the moss away : 
Tom by the weight of waters, o'er the side 
Crashing it swept, and met the boiling tide. 
Oh, save them. Heaven I — involved beneath its fall. 
Twelve mangled seamen on their fellows call;— 
In vain j-'-convubed, beneath the ruin prese'd. 
Gasping, they sink to their eternal rest : 
Like iEtna's flames, the billows flashing bum. 
Ascend, recoil, and on the victims turn. 
Wide booming, sheets of fire, in vast cascade. 
Form o'er the ship, and gleam in deadly shade : 
The spray, high flitting, o'er the foremast driven, 
Spreads its wild lustre through the shrouded heaven ; 
The prow, uplifting to the fierce advance. 
Recedes ; again she wings the black expanse. 
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Saw drearier omens still ascend the sky ; AnftJ ' 
And cower*d before the rude adversity. • 4rtil* 

Bewilder'd in the roar, they, suppliant, stood, ' ' 
And now their Chief implored— and now their God. 
No gelRsh terrors Alfred's mind dcpresa'd ; 
His home, hia wife, his offspring all possees'd : 
Vecta ! Medina ! — ^thought was agony : iiiMritl 

Then came the bitter scene before his eye : . r ' 

All was distraction : deep the hero raourn'd : 
But Heaven might still relent — to Heaven he tum'd ; 
"Hear! Spiritof the waves! whose awful Form 
" ' Now rides the Whirlwind, and directs the Storm !' 
" In mercy to a father's anguish, hear ! 
" Controid the winds ; and bid the Tempest spare ! 
" Not for his sake. Almighty Power, who, now, 
" Entreats thy pity to this scene of woe ; 
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s Lord, to tl 
S bid thy terrors c 
" !■ mm^ to tmh victun's widow'd mate, 

* b |i^ to cadi orphan'B wietdied Goe, 
"^pie as, Good Load! and let the grace besbnr'd 
"Ilmrfhi it ■» fir thy trfess'd abode! — 
" Bat, iflky fcc. Lord, demand us now, 
" Tkadi at wU neekness to thy will to bowlS 
" GnattkaS, hi wild distraction's Ireiizied hour, 
-" N« mmmKr Ml agiinat tfay sacred Poir«r 1 

* Ba^ dl Htawnm to thy A«>d decree, 
** WW atM d|y aaBMMH with humility .' 

a an Ay promise given — ;,' 

* n«*M»«t»«et^wiD, shall share thy Heaven 

UtMlMMiMHMwhodaubtstbatWoHdofBliss- 
HM MNc«ft*B AHntkn's acourge, in this ; 
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Who deems the soul ahall sink to endless sleeps 

The good and guilty in oblivion's deep 

Confounded — thrown without distinction by. 

In nothingness, through all eternity P-^ 

If such there be, — here let him pause, and any. 

Shall no Hereafter woe like this repay ? 

Shall that meek heart which thus preferr'd its prayer 

To Him who made it, this stem trial bear. 

And, taken hence, with those a sentence share. 

Who glutted here on vice, lived on, and died. 

Without one thought of Him whom they delied ? 

No ! as the father on his children gazed. 
And then upon the storm, methought he raised, 
A smile of gratitude :—4S if his God 
Breadied o'er his mind, &om forth his bless'd abode. 
Divine assurance of eternal love ; 
And hail'd them Seraphs of his Choir above. 
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'Twos then, a heaven of lire — a sea of 1 
Gave the last horror to the aching sight; 
Flared through the riven paU of turbid shade. 
And Death's black portals in the depth display'd. 
Where, late. Despair beheld u boundless void. 
Huge towering mountains, now, th' horizon hide ; 
Force their harsh outline on the bursting eyef,i^ itid' 
And fill the conquer'd heart with agony. ..,,, ^ j^ 

Hark ! — God of mercy ! 'tis the breakers' roar 
That sweeps thus hoarsely through the cavem'd short 
Ha ! — in that blaze of flame, 'tis Hanglip's brow 
That frowns so grisly o'er the gulph below P' .-r|,i«a* 
She springs— she flies— aa if, endued with souil^.] ailTt 
She panted to embrace th' infernal goall 
Fate yella in triumph, as the wild winds guidfli-;i tiTEJ 
Her groaning victim through the madden'd tida^.jjJI 



See, how she labours ! — now, the waves recede- 
Again they rush — with tenfold fury speed 
Full on the craggy base — there, shiver'd, rise. 
And flash their foamy fragments to the skies ! 
Distraction reigns ! the shouting Thunders bound 
From rock to rock, with deafening clamour round : 
Each dreary summit now enwrapt in night. 
Now gleaming mid ' intolerable light :' 
ChAck'd in ita mighty strength, an ocean roaring- 
Bellowing destruction — floods of frenzy pouring 
To the mid'mountain — thence repell'd, amain 
Recoiling, baffled, on itself again. 
The raging eddy in the depth below, 
Loudflound'ring through the caves, tl»at,yawning,show 
Like ready sepulchres— as, far, the surge 
Retires, again th' invading war to urge. 
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A heartless wanderer on a distant shore. 
Bereft of all that made life glad before. 
Oft by yon rock I ait, and meditate ; 
And marvel at the strange behests of Fate ; 
Till all around recedes : — and then, arise 
The phantoms of the dead — and other skies— 
And other shores— and other seas, that lave 
Where Hanglip'a caverns echo to the wave : 
And Fancy pierces to that dark deep cave. 
Where beauty now repoaea, wrapt in gloom. 
The mountain-shadow sleeping o'er their tomb. 
Thus do I muse ; and o'er the far blue sea 
Gaze, till the dream assumes reality ; 
And think, and think, till thought ao'fearful grows. 
That Reason wanders &om her seat ; and those 
Who know the tale, in pity, break the trance ; 
And lead me irom the brink of that expanse 
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Cm. sadly smile/ in soften'd grief, to see 
So swtet a tribute paid by Sympathy : — 
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Hut this long irksome night of wretchedness 
Shall have an end-— «nd Mercy yet shall hless ! 
Another, and a better world than this 
Shall hail this spirit to its seats of bliss ; 
And all the bitter past of pain shall seem 
Sbme idle working of the brain— -a dream— 
A thing of nonght^some earthly phantasm, given 
To raise by contrast the delights of Heaven. 

Thus Hope, sweet soother, lulls th' expectant soul; 
Thus, softly whiqpering, lures it to the goal 
Where temfiests rage not — where all sorrows cease—- 
The exile's long-lost home— the realms of peace. 
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Note 1. 

« TBI, fraaifd «itk lAj liut o/fM« 


■cfoM^ 


The temple of Diana, at Epbetma, waa bur 
ownnd (HI tie rack, that the onlj mntiTa wh 
de.stroj so noble a structure, was (he desire of 1 


jch pninlpted him to 



to fnture ages. The States Geneial of Alia imagined Ihey ahouU pre- 
Teut theaccomplisbnii^ntor lii.4 intention, b; publishing a decree, pn>- 
hltuting Ilia meDtioD of his naioe' However, tlieir prahibition only 
eiciled a (freater caiiositj ; for scarcely one of the historians of that 
age has otoitted to tDEDtiou so extravagant an act, and to anniHince 

Note 2. 

" WhfTt ferto, tike a fairy garden, lies. 
Unfolding FBHntleii haiiiiica lo the skitj." 

Vectn— Vcctis— Vectfilis— The Isle of Wight— The Gardeo 
England, ia separated from the main land of Hampshire 



IV UUUDD or _^^^^^^ 

'e hj a strait ^H^^^^^ 




IS4 NOTB& 

cdkdtlwSolMtSa. It k of a rfaoMboidBl 

MMMCwitens in its coMti» of a 

iu fiiv aagfas derkitnig torj fitds fioB Oie 

paM. TIm alurier diuMtar of tlw Uand 

to St. Catheriae^t HOI; 6fte fimer bcfa^ die 

6ie ■oothennaoBt poiat of 6ie Island, aasd ^ l i« » i i»ffij —In ihi mm 

■wrkKan! 6ie distance between tkese pointa ia Udmjta mkB wd 

three-qoarten. Tbe longest djaneter ia n Una dmira fion ll» tat- 

land, a Utile nodh of CoherCfiff, to the KeedfeCSf; wUA is AsvMl 

western pdnt of the IsbDd. The fetsnca b et w e ca thsse twa 

is twentj'-two nufes and iiTe nirlongaB 

The island is dirided into two parts, nearly eqwd hi' < 
jnTimliTt'T^i Vf tfr ^'-tt ^itimij ^htrh riihijr al Ihii iiiut ufti ftiiii 
rina*sH3l,ninswidi nearly a straight ooarandwaoiihy ^JjJiht- 
the sea at Cowes. 

The general level is oonsideraibiy elevated abow tha aen, toalM 
its coast, on every side, p r ese n ts either pevpeadiealar attb-ar sinf 
slopes. St. Catherine's HUl b the highest land m thb firhail lie 
precipices about it are tremendous, risingala up t ly Ihn n, uatkktfmMtf 
over the shore. In 1S23, a Christian Pharos vras erected aa thasi*- 
mit, and dedicated to St Cathcrme, by Wahar, Lovd ef fiodjioa, Js 
the ndghboorhood, who assigned rents lor a rhantiiy prisat to slig 
mass, and also to proTide light in the Tow«r for the safety of navigsp 
tors. At the Dissolution, the prayers of the priest, and the SMNPe 
efficacious security derived from the lighthouse, were involved in one 
common ruin. Neither of them were ever restored ; yet the Tower, 
still called St. Catherine's Tower, continues to serve as a ginde to 
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auiinaiH by day. 11 was Ihuugbl nf such impartance of late ywnt 
Ihtii it has beeu tboniaghly repaired ; and in clearing away the fotmd- 
ntua at the Chapel, the form was diacovered, and the floor of the little 
cell of the [noui priest laid opca to vie«. This Chapel Btood seren 
huitdred and fifty feel abore high.vater murk. 

The Medina, after pasaiiif; Neitport, the capital of the Island, 
I becomea of considerable breadth, and winds nith ample sweeps be- 
tw aeu varied banks, till it tenninales its course ; noil there aiB geoe- 
nlly a aafficwot number of vessels at anchor in the river, and rood 
oi^ioaite to iu moiith, to ^ve onimalion to the sceoo. The Solent Sea, 
like a noble hike, bounded by tiie luiuriant woods of the New Forest, 
with the distant blue hills of the uortbom put of Hampshire, form a 
moat bflontifut lerminntion to the view- To the eastwnnl of Cowed lie 
Barton, Wootton, and Binstead ; before these the aDchorage of the 
Motherbank ; and beyond, to the nortli-cast, Spitbead. Tlie wouda 
about Wootton extend over scveml thousands of acres; and at the 
noalh of the river which runs through theiq, is a small dock.jard, 
irtiere the building and repair of the lesser coasting sloops are carried 
on, beneath tho shade of some fine oaks. Aliout Bmsteod the shore is 
vary steep, and wooded absolutely into the water : a sinaU cove forma 
the nearest distance, and beyond the projecting point of this, the sliip- 
pog of FortSBiuuth harbour is a noble assemblage of all that (he cosi- 
mereial or armed navy of England con exhibit. The ship in the poem 
dapaits from off this spul, and 

" West-and-by-north propell'd, &ir Cowes at Inst, 
And Egypt, Veota's north extreme, are pnss'd." 

amidcnly In the SDuth.wesI, end the scenery Just 
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odUlliF Bnnblc; Ihe odHr (SMbw the ^oc la vUdi auadi HbH 
ChUb; k tittle bdtnriAiaA fart «MMbct^Bk,caBDiitlw9uiigta, 
cfiJHing id knae ihUlhg gmei, bibb ar less dij at hia nls, s- 
cn^ig tottaaitatcof dMVJBd. Thr™, Ti'mnlij lliiBjiiiiml.iid 



PkB^ lb* iMUr, the 9^p U tntvecB ilw ShiBf^ aud Qdml, ■) 
rocki, olM Wudcs Ledge, utad to a coosidsable iliaaBCB &i 
&h«F. Hen tbe Secdles appear^ and preseDLlj Abuu 
iceoay nf vhich is superior in ouigiuficeiice to that of *ay at 
of th« Island. Tfaedulk forms on unhrokca bee, cTer; when iobIj' '' 
perpendiciUar, and in acme ports famudabi; pmjecting ; and Ibi tn- 
derest stains of ochnous jdlow, and greenuli moiitnrB, vaij wilkot 
bnaking its snMinie luufonuity. This laat wall eneods mote thu t 
qaarter arainilB, and is probabl; near four hundred feet inheig^: iu 
terBinalion is bj a thin led^ not perpeodirBlai, bat of a bold braten 
ootliae; and tlie vedgeJike Needle Bocks tiai% ont of tbe hiae waters, 
contiBOe tbe cliff id idea beroitd its prasenl boundaiy, and giie lO 
awfill impression oftheslonoj- ages which have gredoally deTonred iU 
enomous mass. The pearly hne of Ule chali is beyond descripUon bj 
words— probabij out of Ihc po»xr even of Die pencil. There are no 
rounded headlondB clothed with turf or with shrubs J bnt a series of 
ponta, of kwrtof seoUopedfam, and irhieb are aUai qi 
and *firy. Deep nig{:*d chasms divide the slitila in nanj pi 
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«atige of TeBetnlion appears In nnyjarts all i-1 wild ndn. TV 
tint! of thfse cliffa are so hrigfai, and ao taried, that tfae; hare mX 
the appearaaca of any thing imlDiiil. Deep purpliRb red, dusk; bine, 
hng4it ochreocH yellow^ grey nearly approaching to whHt, and absolute 
black, 8uo«ed each other, oa sharply defined as the stripes ia silk ; and 
aflsr run, tlia sun whidi, from abont noon till his setting in aununer, 
illnrainatps them more and more, gives a hrilliani^y to some of ihcm, 
nearly as respleudeut as tlie liigh tints on real silk- Smalt Teasda often 
lie hen for the purpose of loading chalk, and tlipy nirBtadniinihlyBhew 
the majestic size of the cMs, ander nboie shade they Ui^ diminished 
almost to nothing. In hard blowing weather the fdry of the wind OD 
this promontory is scarce credible { large flmts and Irngments of chalk 
are blown li-om the clifls, so as to endanger tlie windows of the tight- 
home abOTe, and for many days in snccesuon it is not possible to opm 
Hie door. West of the ligbthoase the cape shoots out almost to a point ; 
and to those wbosenertes are proof gainst the horrors of the position, 
the view into the hays beneath, and of the cliBs which are as it were 
left behind, is sublhne. The Needles pasMd, Ihe view is instantane. 
msly altered i the whole sonth.west coast breaks upon l!ie eye at oace. 
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"■ ' AH Aanda ummor !'—It is the boatiimaia't call, 
IVkole ihrilt rutin m the ear tkua piertiagfalL" 

This Li the atimmoas of attcnrlAQi^e to the wbule crew, to oaaist 
in weighing tlic anchW) pTcporaturj to saihngp The coil is a fimall 
silver wluBlle, nffiadiog a remarliahlj shrill sound, and used bj tho 
Boatswain sod Ilia mates to assemble the men, and direct theoi in their 
seveisl eiiipliiiincnia. It is smnded to variuua strains odaplod la tlio 
difieraot exercises, as hrasting, hcaviog, &c. ; and the piping of tt Benes 
lbs same puiposes on booid'sbip, as the Iteat of tbe drum with suldieni. 



Note 7. 



'^ ^^TkeijKAdesscapsCimT, 


aw, koj, censed to 


Of,— 




UnbaU the maacnger. 


aahipp'deaehbe 






Tie clanking paula wi 


more alleraate ring ,■ 




Tkc oots OBcSors at tie catheadi nmtg. 






The rnpstoii is a large massy 


column shaped lit 


entrancaledconc; 


jid, paMsipg perpendiculBriy thn 


ugh the dwb of 


a ship, is t 


umedby 


vera, or far., which fit into holes pierted in what 


is called tl 


ednim. 


ead, at its upper extrendly. It 


serves by means 


of the mesicnger. 


iihieh is nn endless rope wound nrand ila barrel, to 


weigh tl» 


and.«s. 


ake in and diacharRe cargoes, &c Thepou(s art 


jrieeeaof 


ronthat 


se and fall as the capstan turns 


and prevent il 


recoil du 


ring nny 



interval ur pause in heBiing. When the nachw is webbed, i 
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Tkjib mkiA^ lit lHii,»«fiim. ifAimt ,■ 




rfc/>™«/>fl. J «a <i/'.er-t«p«»f . .^.nd v 




J in.5llo.'d.*flA», »t«, lapS'^'U'l^i 




AUcth, ickik Beauty's Uari enrich lie lidt. 




Bn-(a™-=-. b^marh, on tU j™pca gfidd ; 




SpilteaJ'a iTnaiplumI luiyy mccU ttuir tytM, 




Bnakiag lit naming nsinuu at tA^ rue." 


.1-0. 



thatop*of tluirnapwtiwDMti( M Ota fcf MB Mh'jii»fiWii 
£lHl,«IultbeuilsaUH:hadtat]tan^llWnklllMd. Thlja^giM" 
tended (roin a boiMU projecting bejond the bompnt, to tha ha^tf tt*^ 
foretcpiBUti and, in tha preacol isatuv, tsm tba ihi^V-lMt' 
InAtb to tiwawtmrd, in Lhc^ipoulM iUnetioni |;mii|c OMKae^tte'^ 
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stern, wLo beture looLad townrfs Cowes, a licn uf the Spitbead 



Mil ■■ Note 9- 

" The bload-Teil bmn/ upoit the atarhaard to» 
Nam BiaTki the Sraaile'a hidden land belam / 
The Uadrman'a voice an added wanting gives^ 
As scarce tJireeJatkiHIH' depth Ha line reeeivti. 
■' Slarboaril lie helm !" — otlcra (Ac danger See ; 
Vardi iqsared, each sfud-ioif nimbler speed ivpplies ; 
And tkraugi Ike SgtenJ Hke a dart ihejlia." 

Atthesoutli-weatend of the Bramble (tbe haukmeationed in Note 2) 
ia a red baoy : the water suddenlj sboals (rom twelve to three 
&thonis where it is placed, and tliea as suddenly deepens to ten aiMl 
elemo, which is the aiemge depth tu near Hurst Castle, where it 
inereaws to twsnt;-scvcn, though the strut is contracted tliere to leas 

thtui three-quarters ot a mile in breadth Tlie Helm is compoaed, 

taken, in ite lai^eat aense, of the rudder^ tUUr^ and wheels except in 
small TcBSola, where the litter, or bar by wliich the rudder h moved, 
is ■poadeck; inlar^abipa tliis is below, reipea i^ommunicating with 
the vktd above. The rodder ia a lon^ flat piece of timber, or an as. 
sanblage of aovera) jaecea, suspendal along the hind jsirt o( a ship's 
slarapoat, where it turns npon hbgBS to the right or left, aervhn to 
direct the course of the veSBcl. Tlie ttarhoaTd side of a ship is the 
ri^^t-band side, looking forward; (he (arbuard (he left. SuppoM 
1 maatl uiiing to the toulhward — ■' Slarboard the hdm I" impUoa 



k 




1« NOTES. 

UhA tkt tiller is to be dnwn to the westward, which aetii^ npoo the 
rwdder in en opposite directioO) tarns it, and with it the ship's hesd, 
east A north-east being a &ir wind Ibr goii^ down the Solent, the 
jards are now sfnorerf, or fixed at right angles with the keel, sod 
snilt are set; these are long narrotw aails» imly naedio fine 
and fidr winds, on the o«liUs d the aqnane anils, the ^ank 
beby lei^l^tliened by fooait to extend them to. A luge ship in this 
codmed rbinnwij with a lending whni and aU aaO aet, ftrawaai^ 
ficent, and, firom the danger of the navigation, a naont intenstiBf 
object The Pomone Frigate, retnrung from Persia, after anabseaoe 
of three jears, was wrecked at Its western extremity in 18II :— 

The gallant Vessel that so proudly gave 
Her toworing image to the morning wave. 
Ere light threw splendour o*er the world again. 
Was nnmber'd with the victims of the main. 



Note 10. 

^( Eight belU kad rung'-kU wolcA kad Umg expvredi 



•> 



f.- 



The WaickeM on board ship are of four hours, beginning at mid- 
day ; and the hell is tiruck every half-hour till the period has expired, 
when it is rttng» To prevent, however, the same watch fidling con- 

stantly to one party, that from four to eight o'clock p. m. is divided 
into two, of two hours each ; and these are called Dog-watchea — 
because, said a poor fellow now no more, they are common watches 
cur-tailed. 
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Note 11. 

High «nth. poop,' 
« about the miwi 
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Note IS. 









in tie name ^ Gal— nmstanllj lunl li; Mohummudana at Ibe 
fK^innJD^ of their nritingB ; and generally at Um eonimenc«uient and 
conduaioa of every undertaking or ariionf however Irifling. 



** It in Love's diancc-found uU f" 

The following ifl the popular ttadilion of Oie discosery of Madeira. 
— One Machin, an Englishman of obecam hittli, hod faUen in love with 
» young damsel, called Anne d'Arast, of eiquisile beauty, and of a noble 
family, which disdaining bo low an alHan^ IhoughMaehin had gained 
her Bfiedions, obtained a warrant from the Kuig, to keep him in prison 
ODtil tbe lady was married to a nobleman, i>ho took her immediately to 
hia seal neni Bristol Machin Iwing aomc lime atlarworda releBKad, 
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a wife, hod erBcted a cross, <ri1li on LDacripliM) 
i]d herafter so; Chritituui bj diUKe mort tu \itt 
wtuMJ, a dispel niighi be built, in nhich maseea sbuuM be perbnucd I'm 
tlieauul uf his Annei IhU Ibe abovi? du^nl >•» erected on the ajiot, luul 

vns always exhibited. It was, hawever. mudi dJiDinislieJ, un afcount 
of Hull pieces |^veii gratuitoiisly to diflerent visitnn, ioseiQuch thai 
it was at last oailed la aoother aod larger wooden croas, to preseira 
its Cana, and keep it together." This cliupcl cortainly hud KTvBlsr 
mariis of antiquity tlian any other building in that town. It was unt'or- 
tuoately washed away in that memomblu Dood whidi occurred in 
October 1803, so that at this time aotbing roDiains tu cmnmemorate 
the event but a picture in tlie Castle haU. 

T)u>firatsij{litorthi9 [stand is peculiarly ntagnificenu Theentrunce 
totlie Bayuf FundiuJ aBbrde amoslbeautlfiil prospect of the City of 
the same uame, and of the surroundiog oonntry, which, tram ever^ 
part of the coast, rises so stoep as tn briog lory distant objects into a 
fbregl'OUnd, like a Chineao hmdEcapc. As high as the temperature 
vill adnut, the tiilb ue dothcd with lines, in the midst of nhich, white 
nUBsioaa, at agreeable distances, are discovered ; and on the highest 
habitnble part of the hill is an elegant chapel, dedicated to N. Seniinra 
de Monle. This is " the white epedi studding yonder brow ;" and 
tbenc« " Ihe holy shades that round it grow," eilend as lugh aa sight 
COD distuigmsh, and over every part, excepting (hose columnar peaks, 
Qie Btul of which has been washed away by the violent rains to which 
thUB Latitudes, and (larticularly aiKh elevated parts, are liable. The 
laluul is about forty miles in lenjfth, and olex-en in its greatest 
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NOTEti. 


M7 


anchor. Here, the wind befall cortnry tO the aliip** cooTM, 


the}.. 


Amarf.*oi7i«p, lh« is, bnnghtntOB t«riliMi in which thej imI« 


the Inast po«ibl« i^U: with the k«l. Tor the v«»l to h>Te hauUwaj. 


" Talightcn'd" for liBhlen'd. 




NOTB 16. 




« H*r M«i-«rf ouiip. Jtootwe. *«« " *«*■ 








The Hcd £nng7i with the UiiioD cross id tho .luBrter, is 


'PP™- 






orgrf 


•md^oTthemiuia. 




Note 17. 








^ ^ guiding voice »aluU> Ifa fcrfm'.-maB'. ear; 




a^ " iiif .'" ileietanu.- nojBorercMiiM (*eprD»( 




Fu£f on eadi tack tie bnxa: u tavgU to bhv ; 








Tia " TIau 1 no «<im-r aid tirir waveriag strain 




OUdienl to the Kmd, again Ih, sail. 




Exptmdi iU ctmeavc, lad ntaiiui lU ^." 




The mice fatord here b thU oTthe person conning, or co 


Klucting 


theahiji inher coune. LuffI implies that tbo helrnVnac 


should 


- •• 8bnc like . .Da« nomhM, to Ux, .i«L--JVIi<«. 
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Note 19. 

'^Retufy about r^. 

This b the preparatory exclamation when a ship b gmng to tack. 
To make her torn roond with her head to windward, it is necessary 
that the helm should be pat to the lee side ; and that the head^ails 
should be loosed, to diminish the eflfbrt of the wind in the first instant 
of her motion, and that its whole force may be exerted on the after- 
sails : with this view iheJbresheetyforetop'bowUney jib, BJoAforetop'- 
nuut^ataafsail sheet, meUtgo; the tacka and sheets are then raised — 
that is the lower comers of the mainsaU and foresail are so, prepara- 
tory to shifting them, over the boats, booms, &c. to the other side. 
When the ship's head is directly to windward, the order is ^yen to 
turn about the sails on the main and mizen masts, by the exclamation 
'' Mainsail haul I" — ^the bowlines and braces are instantly cast off on 
one side, and as expeditiously drawn in on. the other, so as to wheel 
the yards about. Finally, when the ship has fallen off five or six 
points, the word b given to haul off aU, or let go and havl, when the 
head-yards are braced round, the helm put hard-a-lee, and the sails 
trimmed ; the ship soon gets head-way, and the helm is shifted in pro- 
portion as she comes up to the wind. A vessel proceeding in this way, 
is said to be beating, or turning, to windward: and she is on the 
starboard or larboard tack, when her starboard or larboard side is to 
windward. 



IM NOTES. 

Note SO. 

^ The brteat was kMaVd; and, o*er tke heaving mo," 
It is a genenl obsenratioD at sea, that immediatefyA^av agile 



of wiad, there b a hewier swell than nsnal* 

Note 81. 

*^ Tcp-gaUant^yardt en deck /** j«. 

Tha Tofv^iaUaiii-yards are alwa,yi lowered when Tery bad waatliar 
is expected: 

Lifts, panels, braces gone, the yards on end. 
The top.ropes fiisteaM, finom their height descend. 

JUfta are ropes extending finom the head of the mast to the extie- 
nities of its particnlar yard, to support it, top it, &c 

ParreU are bands confining the yards to their respective masts. 

For Braces, see Note 16. 

Top^rapea are those ropes by which the top-gallant-yards are 
h<nsted firom the deck, or lowered, when necessary. 

When the yards are down, they are stowed in the Waut — that is, 
between the main and fore masts. 

Note 22* 

^* To rtrf tke topsails^ next, thty eager kaate s 
Tke halyards loose, lodged on the caps tkey Ue ; 
Eajch tarring, then,, reef -tackles soon appfy 
To either arm ; these Jix*d, their forms they strain 
Along the yards ,* secure each point ;^^ainy 
The halyards manned, the sails diminished rise. 
In pallid contrast with the frowning skies.^* 



HOTBB. lil 

To reef the lopnub, they are loweied down, and nude lu Ntiiver 
in the wind, which conBidenibl5 relsien their tension : the eilrenitiiis 

pnlliea comnnmimliDg wilh the deck, termed the rH/JocAr/e ,- and they 
are BocureJy IsBteDed to theyard-armB by email cords odled earn'ii^. 
The portion of the fuil comprehended in the reef, ia laid amootldy 
along the yard in folds, and the whole tompleted by tying the potnft 
above (he yard, ho as to bind the reef i^loae up to iU — Pointa are lint 
hraided peces of cordage, in l«n^ about double the circomfetence 
of the yard- 

Note S3. 

" CnfeO, Ihc wheel reiflfco ,■"— 
The ship not havio); any progreBsiie motion, the rudder hu no 



Note S4. 

" Bear up the helm !" — 

" Hard-upt^ 

^SaekOelKbnrttl Square the after-yaril, • 

Brail «p the nuEen !** 
"■Standbff lie toptail-halyariLi ! i/uirjc! trtgo! 

Clue vp thejbraaill" — 

The helm ia put iarrf t^, or towards the •reatbsr lido — the lee 
sou an lei go — (he /^er-i/atdi are nquareJ, or made to cross the 




NOTES. 

■kip M a^l fg^c — ind tba Miacm is braibd up — in the bopr nT 
Attivg ^v TcflaeL^s Btera toAwdt the approafhiiig teniBdci, that ^ 
■■J ban wmtHmU Iwad-m; when it orertakei bcr, and by <>l«Hg 
m luill and rigging u> it, leel iis liir; nth 



The inili of the *uh bk ropes bstescd at diSsmt placu in 
Uw alVer-ridge oT llw uil, and which, poaEdn^ through blocks on the 
re to draw, ot brail it up together — The mnii arenrdend 
lo atand by the topfail-hal jard^ lest the wind ahould be lou pomffiil 
a> allmi the sliip lu hear her lopsBib hiwrted : it proves 90, ami itaj 
ire dirHiol to Irl go — whea the yards fall to the lower nuisl-haids : 
it the same timfl Acjorruait ia i'lttfd ep; so (hat there is Do sail art 

K ordere are complied with The e fau ore the lower corwn 

uf the tail, citeudin^ to where the tncks aod sheets are faftened. In 
the iMiTiaail and fore»ailf the ropes passing from these to blocks in the 
middle of the yard, are coUad the ciu^arTic^ i and, heucet raising 
these comers by meoni of these ropes, b tenoed cfiKi^ up the niL — 
The dite-liaf ate to the topBails chat tiiK-garnelM are to the ROJn- 
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The sliip in bere, Id imi b sea phrase, itpm tier beam-enda, (or 
□lenet ;) nnd tho anxen-mast is cut awaj, (a relieve ber. — Tbe gtmnel 
a the D]^ier liiiibef or the aide. The shnudi nud bockstatfa rn^l at 
the maat-head, and flpreedin^ aliHi^ the vcsserfl sides, serve to sup- 
port the masts ; aod the foriDer are aluo used as ladders, hj vhich tho 
awn ascend and descend, to peribnn nhat is nocesaarj abnat the sails 
and ri^ng : — tliese am cnt aimv. that the weight of the mast may 
aid tlie operation of the aie, and the wreck float awaj clear of Uie 
shiji, should she retover her upright position. 



'■ rAe nutiiOop^aUanl, bg ibt liuUmm atvf 
Torn from ill hagit, upon the ruin lag." 

The *fay here alluded to, runs rrom the head of the maintop, 
^lant.msst forward lo the head of the foretopmast, and is called the 
mai ntop-|^1ant-Bt Ay. 

Note 27. 

■' Tie aackcrfTvm the Oarboarit bom hiiijlal : 
AmidMpi, every faithltia ringbolt dratm, 
Spars^ baomt, and, f&ilKr sight I J their Boats urt gaae ! 

ThU, Ids, Khicb on the weather iputrter hvng, 

StnuJc *y tie bliut, itfnan its ttancteau tenag" 

On putting to sea, the cables are unbent, and the ODchors are 
stowid abng tba bowa. JtingMti are fixed in the deck along the 



J 




: — the boomM, ben, an spue 
tDfnuii, jards, &c lying; in leaene, to supi^; tlie placB oT uj 
auTiod awaj by BtreBS of weather, or otherwise : between these the 
Li>i4;-boBt La p\aeed ; and, io her, one of the gmsller boats, bntlm 
upwards. The slW-part of the ship's side is oiled the quarler ,■ ai 
here pngecting MoMckciu are fixed, from whicli the lighter h 
sncb OS the Cutter, Gig, Ac are suspended. 

Note 28. 

•' Fanrdly Oie pandemmt mm nf lie Kaat, 
No nuwiial tier tAe ttarboard gunnei graeal ; 
No baiwark hsb (*' invading nrga faced ; 
Tie fartoorcf Giuu, aa ifthei/ apurn'd that yoke. 
And aattd tic Moment, had thar Inddngt brake : 
One net CJie tattering lamiBcU tnidniay. 
Tore up iti draig^ asd bore it to tkc spra^. 
The eiot no nmre Ike concave b/ckerpreiii'd; 

■ JVb beaded catmingi nae lie luitch inveil :" 

The AufmrA rtitiB eioag the ahip'i side, ebove tbe gannel ; and 
in the present instance, was, on the starboBrd, which was the lee side, 
rairied awav, nith the Gnnj ranged along it, hj the contents of the 
mul fnlUng agdnst It. The biitnade is the cluie containing the com- 
pass, oud is placsd munodiatdj before the Wheel : one of tbe weather 
Guu breslung loose, sweeps it from the deck, to which it was Uabed 




NOTES. 


IfiS 


duck fin- the piinxHC The *jlotJ«t«n are solid Jeaglfas oT 


woodGied 


round the hMdnraja, « tho iiuido of the bulwark, batwoen 


thoportM, 




□r recciiiog, each, half the )^ohe of a canuon-nhut, tlie 


other hair 


Tuiog from it: these nmning round the coaminga, or fiwnos of the 






Note 29. 








... 


It La u common BU[]orstitjun of TnanDeraf that on Ine Coofit of 
Africa, galea of wind aro ushered in, or attended hy, the appearanco 




At the 


dead of night, the iumldoua form of a ship glides rapidly along, with 


a press of sail stt, and generally siraight in ' Iha wind's eye. 


Various 


Btorica are connected with, and rariona caiiso8 assigned for this ap- 


pearance. Leydim, in his " Scenes of Infaney," makes it the spectic 


of lhefiIBtsla•e.>lh>p— 




" Still doom'd hy fate, on weltering billows roli'd, 




Along the deep th^ restless cotirse to hold, 




Scenting the storm, (he shadowy sailors guide 




The prow, with sails oppused to wind and lidej 








Glares baleful on the shuddering watd. at night, 




Unhlest of God and ««. I-TUI lime shall end. 




Its view stmnge honor to the elorm shall lend." 

• 
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Note 30. 

^^ It ia ArimCa 8^rk r^ 

Falconer, in his Poem of the ^< Shipwreck,** calls himself Arkm; 
and his friend, Palemon. He was third in command on board the 
Britannia, a merchantman, in which he was wrecked off Cape Cdionna, 
in Attica. This misfortune furnished the materials for the above- 
mentioned Poem, whore he speaks (^ himself in the following Ian- 
g^uage : — his two superiors having been described, he continues 



-^' next in order of command, 



Succeeds the youngest of our naval band» 
But what avails it to record a name 
That courts no rank among the sons of Fame ? 
While yet a stripling, oft, with fimd islaniSy 
His bosom danced to Nature's boundless chams ; 
On him fair Science davm'd in happier hour^ 
Awakening into bloom young Fancy's flower ; 
But finowning Fortune^ vrith untimely blast, 
The blossom wither'd, and the dawn o*ercast. 
Forlorn of heart, and by severe decree, . 
CondemnM reluctant to the faithless sea, 
With long farewell he left the laurel-grove, 
Where Science and the tuneful sisters rove* 
Hither he wanderM, anxious to explore 
Antiquities of nations now no more ; 
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To penetrate each distant realm unknown, 
And range excursive o'er th* untrayeird zone. 
In Tain !— for rude Adversity's command 
Still on the margiB of each fiunoas land. 
With unreleDting ire his steps opposed, 
And every gate of Hope against him dosed. 
Permit my verse, ye Uest Pierian train. 
To caU ARION this ilLfated swain ! 
For, like that hard unhappy, on his head 
Malignant stars their hostile influence shed. 
Both in lamenting numbers, o'er the deep, 
With conscious anguish taught the harp to weep ; 
And both the ragii^ suige in safety bore, 
Amid destruction panting to the shore." 

^' Chai^gad with the commerce, hither also came 
A gaHaiA youth— PALEMON was his name." 

The novelty and interest of this Poem established his fame as a 
Poet, and obtained for lum that patronage which eventually led to his 
destruction. He was promoted on board the Royal George, and thence, 
in 1769, to a situation on board the Aurora Prigate, bound to the East 
Indies. This vessel was never heard of afler she left the Ciqpe of Good 
Hope; and it is supposed she foundered, and that all on board 
perished. 

The Author of the present trifle is under some apprehension that 
plagiarism maybe lud to^his charge by some who may imperfectly 
recollect the Poem from which the lines just quoted were taken. He 




mu.'t tresposa upon Uieir cradnlit; witli an BBgurance, that one of h'u 
gnslest difficollin in the oomposHioii has been, with aiiiid mnl. 
Ii^ctiod of Palconer^H repiHeDtatioD of scenes he has attEmplcd to 
describe, la aToLd borromng vrhat he felt It was irapoasible to surpass, 
and what he had not the lalutj to hope ha eoold equal — Where the 
same ctU demanded precisely the same remedy, to be pn>dneed hy Ih? 
saine pragTcsaiye alleiatian !□ objects bearing the yame harsh ledt- 
aicaf oames, it was nu cosy task to vary either sound or sense ; and is 
mnre than one instance has an entire sentence been eipungod, la make 
way tot another, inferior perhaps in proportion to ils deviatioD kom 
what the first was deemed too nearly to reseaible. 



Note 31. 

■' Tit wlate Kvd, bonte before M«V min^ blast, 
^CTOM IheJIedcer'd ikg in vindteanl patiTil ;" 



■cvdiaa 



m applied to the broten 






elands drivaj 

and perceptible rapdity through the air in squally, tempealuous wea- 
ther. It is rammon, when a change is about to lake place in the wind, 
to see the upper and lower >cvd crossing;, us impelled hy the diflerent 
cutrenta ; and this pves the uppcBtnnce of incnased selodtj tn both. 
The upper, with reference to the sliip eipoaed to the gale belo w, 
parses ta windward. 

Note 32. 




NOTES. 1A» 



Hangtip IB on the easteni side of False Bay, on the southeni 
eztramity of Afiica, & lat. 34o 16^, E. kmg. 19^ A4f. It is of a 
remarkable ahqw, and probably owes its name to the inclination of its 
sommit; which leans orer, towards the ocean it boonds, so as to 
render it raadfly distingnishable from erery other mountain on this 
terrificooast A little to the eastward of Cape Hangiip, the Amiston, 
homeward boond from Ceylon, was wrecked in 1815, and three 
hundred and sixty-six persons were hurried to a watery graye. Among 
the victims were Lord and Lady Molesworth, sereral other ladies, a 
number of militaiy oflicers, and a great many children: — two seamen 
only were spared. — ^To conclude, in the language of a living Poet, 

^ m tell no more ; — the heart is torn 
By views of woe we cannot heal : 
Long shall I see these things forlorn, 
And oft again these griefr shall feel; 
As each upon the mind shall steaL*' 



END. 



S. M'Dowall, Printer, fieadenhall Street. 
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